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We'll  Understand  It  All 


w.  n.  r. 
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1.  Of  -  ten  we   won-der  why, day    un  »  to    day, That  we    are   bur-denedand 

2.  Of  -  ten  we   won-der  why, tear-drops  must  flow, So     man-  y  heart-aches  we 

3.  Soon  we  shall  rest   a-bove    in    that  sweet  home,  With  Je  -sus,  live  there   in 


— *— *— *1— S r\—  *- 
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ry;  It      is       a     bet-  ter  land 
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made  to    cry,  go  -  ing   this  way,  to    glo 

fear     to    try,  on -ward    to   go,towardheav-  en;Butwith  onr  Sav-iour'shand 

peace  and  love, nev  -  er      to  roam,oh,  praise  Him; When  we  shall   see    His  face 

r\    _     -•-  m 
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love-ly  and  fair, up  yon  -der,Andwe  shall  un  -der-stand,when  we  get.  there, 
hold-ing  our  own, we  know  that, Soon  we  shall  un  -der-stand,  when  we  get  home. 
in    that  fair  land, with  rap-ture, Thru  His    re-deem-ing  ?race,  we'll  un-der-stand. 

-#-  -»      -•- 
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D.  S.  Shar-ing  His  great    re -ward  when  we    get  there. 
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Sor-row  may  come  our  way,we  know  that  sure-ly 

Sor-row  with  erief  and  pain,  Snre-lv  we'll  live     a-gain, 
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some  hap-py  day,  in    glo- ry;Live  there  free  from  all  care,  for- ev  -  er, 

hive  there  with  Christ  our  Lord , 
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Since  Jesus  Made  Me  Whole 

Adfier  M.  Pace  James  D.  Walbert 


■j-    -A-     -A-      -A-       -A1       -=A-   -^- 

1.  Light  of  glo-  ry    i/   shfo-ing  o'er  me  Since  Christ  my  Saviour  has  saved  my  soul; 

2.  No  more  sighing  and  no  more  cry-ing  For  world-ly  pleasures    I  used     to  know; 

3.  Upward  go-ing    to  heav-en  knowing  That  I  shall  see'Him  some  hap  -py  day; 

-A-     -A-     -A-    -A-    -A-  l\       IN 
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D.  C.  No  more  sadness, but  joy  and  gladness  Each  day  is  flood-ing  m^  new-born  soul; 

Hap-  py  ev  -  er  and  doubt-fog  nev  -  er,  Joy  bil  -  lows  o  -  ver  me  roll, 
Bat  my  glo  -  ry  is  in  the  sto  -  ry  Of  Christ  who  lov  -  eth  me  so. 
There  with  sing-fog  and    joy-bells  ring-ing,    I'll  praise  Him    ev  •  er    and    aye. 


ffiqr=:r:=^t=|:=t:=t=C=S=e=C-Ft==t=iz=g=z^=pzq 


■XT-  b— tf— tf— p 


g=g: 


And  I'll  praise  Him, with  joy    op-raise  Him, When  I  reach  heav  -  en,    my  goal. 
Chords.               .  [)  [) 
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Ob,  glo  •  ry,  I'm  hap-  py  since    Je-  sns  came  and  made  me    ful  •  ly  whole, 

„  -A-      -A-  -A-  A 
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ha!  -le  •  lu-  jah,Prais  -  es  to  Him  each  day  are  ring  -  ing    in  my  soul,  for  -  ev  -  er; 
1  X 


tetefe;'"E! 


==c!i=zt: 


rz—z—z. 

h»  —  m — • 
I  rziznzzn 


-  -    »     1     X 

• — ^ — ZL 


.(D.— Ji.     ^.     ^. 


:p=p: 


Copyright,  1948,  by  James  D.  Vaughan,  Music  Publisher  in  "Majestic  Melodies." 


No.  1. 

A.  M.  P. 


Majestic  Melodies 


i^?i^kfe 


Adger  M.  Pace 


-<^     -♦-     -♦• 

1.  Sweet mel- o -dies  are   ring- ing    in    my   soul    to -day .Sweeter   than    a 

2.  'Tis    like    a   love-ly    riv  -  er     as      it    flows  a  -  long.Sin    with -in    the 

3.  It    seemsthati    can  hear  them  ev  -'ry  -where  I      go,  Caus-ing    me    to 


, | 1 £- 


—  tnz  t 


iM— t-r 


££±Zi=fe= 

coo  -  ing  dove; 
hea/it  to  move; 
look     a  -bove: 


|C 1 1 L| i 1 L= 
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And  fill  -  ing  me  with  .peace  that  will  not  pass 
A;\d  dIpss  es  me  and  fills  me  with  a  hap  ■ 
Where  an  -gels  now  are    sing-  ing     by    the  riv  - 


_ — _ — rJk — * — A — A — A —  i 
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a  -way, 
py  song, 
er's  flow, 


Fine  Chorus. 


rfe3T±r±|=r:qzzzqz=f— c^ 
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Ho  -  ly  mel 
Mel  -  o  -  dies 
Sweet-est   mel  ■ 


o  -  dies  of  love, 
of  per-  feet  love. 
o  -  dies    of    love. 


-A *- 

jii; 


Ma  -  jes 
Ma  -jes  -  tic 


tic    mel  -  o  -  dies, 


D.  S.Mel-  o  -"dies    of    per -feet  love. 
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mel 


o  -  dies, 

-Ifc & t 
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sweet      -     est    mel  -  0  -  dies,  Com  -ing  from  the  courts  a  -  bove; 
sweet  -  est  mel  -  0  -  dies, 


z=n— t-Fi—  |s=J=t2=zz=:E|=^t=i 
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D.S. 


Ma  -  jes 

■  Ma  -  jes 


tic 


tic     mel  -  0 

mel  -  0 


dies,    Ho 
dies,    Ho   •  ly 


mel   -  0  -   dies, 
mel   -  0  -    dies, 
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If  You  Are  Tired  Of  Life 


Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 


Marie  and  Ranee  Barkley 


tepg^^^ag^ggmp 


1*  So   man- y  peo-  pie  now, it  seems.are  get-ting  tired  of  lifejbeir  greatest  hopes  and 

2.  It    takes  a  man  and  God,  we  know,  to  make  a  life  sub  lime.From  whince  a  stream  of 

3.  To    live  for  God  andoth-ers,  tpo,mustbe  the  aim  of  all,WbowanttorunIife'» 

-A-    -*■■     -*-  -*-     -*-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-  -A-     .  .  -A-   -A-    -A-    -A- 

E k k He k— k-« 1 1 W~ 
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fond-  est  dreams  are  lost  in  sin  arid  strifejThej  left  God  out  and  sin  came  in  to 
bless-ings  flow  that  help  men  up- ward  c!inib;To  live  for  self. and  self  a  -lone, will 
race  clear  thru  and  hate    a  heav'n-ly  call;For  He  bath  planned  that  we  should  live    a 

—fa-        —fa-        "rfi~  -^—       — *.-  '-  _^._  *  .A.         —A- 

id2zza=a=lsE^ElEfe: 
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"    17      i? 
with- er  and  to  blight,Forno  man  left    a -lone  has  been   a    win-ner     in  the  fight, 
bring  us  to   de-feat, In  self-  ish-ness  there  is     no  throne,  np  tri-umpb  grand  and  sweet 
life     of  vie-  to-  ry,  Andfind  a  home  with  Him  at  last  and  live    a  -  ter-  nal-  ly. 
-a-  a-  -a-   -      .  -a-  -a-   -a- 

^_^_^=czi=zi;ztpzzpzrp-Qz=ls;zzKrr^zzz=tt=tzrt=r={Ei: 
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D.S.  Where  you  will  find    a  rest-ing  place, and  live  with  Him  for  aye. 

Chorus.  *>"  irv  k    n    1      vhPh 


-*"LrT— h— n— h~ 1 L * — 
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ete 


If  you  are  tired  of  life, with  all  its  sin  and  strife.Look  np    to  God  and  ask  Him 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-=-   -A-  _■      -A-     -*- 

-I—     +~     ■¥--     -t—     -I—     +T    -I—     -■-     •■•     -p-     4—     -f—       * 
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D.S. 


a  -bow, 


now, to  lead  you  on  your  waj;By  trust-ing  in  His  love,He'll  lead  you  home  a  -bow, 

-A-  -A-  -A-  -A-  -A- 
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A.  M.  P. 


Reapers  to  the  Harvest 


Adger  M.  Pace 


1.  Let    us    gath-er     in    the  gold  -  en    grain, While  the  fields  are    bend-ing 

2.  See   the  grain   is  bend-ing      to     the  ground, Soon 'twill  be      to    late    you 

3.  Let's  be  read  -y  when  the    Mas-ter    calls,  Man  -  y     pre-  cious  sheaves  to 


:p-_-p--_:E- 
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low,  so  low;        It    is    wav-  ing    o  -  ver    hill  and  plain, 

know,you  know;  Let  this  mes-sagering  the  world  a  -round, Eeap-ers   to  the 

show, to  show;      And  no  mat-ter  what  -  so  -e'er    be  -fall, 


A._A- 


^m 
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Chorus. 
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har-vest  go,  yes,  go. 


*=.*=***===*&— -- 


==^^3 
===^— i 


Keap  r        ers,        reap  -  ers, 

Eeap-ers  to    tbe  har-vest ,reap-ers   to   the  har-vest, 

A A 
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Wav-ing    o  -  ver    hill    and  plain, 'tis  wav-ing;  Gath  er, 

Gath-  er  for    the  Mas  -  ter, 


.A A A_ 


-P— £— h— P— P-t p=p_r_cf__b_____p__p_. 
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gath  •         er,       Gath-er  in  the  Gold 

gath-er  for    the  Mas-ter, 


en  grain.the  Gold-  en  grain 


.  _.Jjl*lLUL£A 
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On  The  Road  To  Glory 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


H.  H.  McDonald 


1.  'Twasa    hap- py    day  wnen  Je  -  sus  came  and    res-cued    me  though  lore, 

2.  Ev'-  ry    day      I    have  the  sweet    as  -  sur-ance  that  He  cares    ior      me, 

3.  Sweet  to    me    the  hap  -  pv  con  -tern-  pla  -tion   of  sweet  heav-  en     fair, 

££ T~* — *" — * — *~ — * : — * * — * — (T  — ' *~     g        ^ — T 

tfptftfPPPPPPPP,p 
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When  He  set  me  on  ttie  firm  foun-  da  -  tion, turned  my  step3  a  -  bove; 
He  is  fa -ther.moth-er,  sis  -  ter;brotu-  ers,  all  in  Him  I  see; 
For        I  know  I    have    a    shin-  ing'*man  -  sion  wait-  ing      o    -  ver  there; 


b  b  'I 


t-t 


:£zzbp=p: 
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Ev'  ry -thing  is  new, His  love  with- in  me,  like  a  might  -  y  flame, 
Nev  -  er  am  I  lone- h  on  the  jour  -  ney,  hold- ing  to  His  hand. 
Death    will    on  -  ly    be      a    bless-  ed  gate-  way     to    the     jovs    un  -  told, 

A A * A A • — A A A rA A m A ^e -i. 

0       p       p       j3       l.i       r>         i       li       i- 1        i!        P 


P       P 
D.S.I'm    re-deemed 


.  P     P     P     P    ,P      p 

hap-  py,    Je  -  sus  saves  me    from    all    sin    and  shame, 


J_4i. 


Fink 


o 


p--p 

Gives  me   vie  -  to  -  ry    and  Harht  and   glo  -  ry,  praise       His 
On      and    on    be   fore    Ha  Iead3  trie  way     to    glo      -    ry 
Where  with  saints   rs-deemedl'll  walk  the    shin-ing  streets      of 

...   >.    .k:    .►.    .k.    :':    ±"  j.     +    >.     >!    :*': ^i^O_ 

I    am    on    the  road  that 
Chorus 


name. 

land. 

gold. 


~§=|=z|==| 


to     glo  -  ry. praise 


His 

T 


i 
name. 
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D.S. 


T  p  p  p  p  "?-  p  p 

Hap-py,on    I    so  with;  love  and  glo-  ry,  in  the  King's  hign-waj, 

Sweeter  grows  to  me  love's  old,old  sto-ry,  ev-'ry  pass-iug  dav; 

...__ j — , "(_i_>_i.:t_:iL_  £rP— f"--p" — f- — tip. 
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James  Rowe 


Going  Thru  With  Him 


Paul  B.  Collins 


1.  With  my  Sav-iour  dear, who    is      al  •  ways  near, I    will      go  thro  shadows 

2.  His  sweetname  I'll  praise  all    my  live-long  days,  Thru  the  shadows  dark  or 

3.  Then  with  an-gels  fair,    I  will  praise  Him  there,  Where  the  light  will  ne'er  grow 


-A.       .A. 


-A.       >-      -A-        A. 

J— e— ^-pt:— f" 
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dim, now  dim;  To   the    lone  and  sad,  with    the    gos-  pel  glad, 

grim,  or  grim;Till    I     rest    a  -  bove  in    His  bound-less  love,   I     am 

dim, grow  dim;  And    up -on  that  shore,Him   I    shall     a  -  dore, 

-A.                    .A        -A         -A-        -A-  JL.     :JL    \JL 


D.  S.  On  the    old  cross  road   to    His    blest    a  -  bode, 
***     w       !  Fine.  Chorus. 


gf #_fl 1 1 — xp — ( Ezrf — p_ci — £=u — *-tp — . — jo 


! 
go-ing    thru  with  Him,  with  Him.  I      am    go  -ing  thru  with  Him  .with  Him, 


ft 


-• — P* — •- 
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D.5. 


Go-ing  home  to  live  with  Him, with  Him.Tho'  the  path  be  bright  or  dim, or  dim; 

.A.     -A.     .A-     -A-     -A-     -A.     .A-     .A.     -A-     -A.     >. 
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Learn  Of  Me 


Mrs,  Snowden  Floyd 
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of     me,"are     the  words  of    our  Sav  -iour, 
of     me,"comes  His  word   to   me  dai  -   ly, 
of     me,"lone-  ly   wand'rer,  He's  call  -  ing, 


'I  am  meek  and  I'm 
And  I  seek  His  sweet 
He  who  died  for  each 


-^A-r-A It it 1 1 -I \-Vk 'A A A A — LA A A 


l=^zi^=i=t5-z:?=:I=iz:Eizzi=rizz:5z=i=z5=ti— iLzzii— J 


low  -  ly  in  heart;"  There  is  rest  for  the  sonl  in  His  pres  -ence, 
will  all  thewav;"  Soon  He'll  say,  "En  -  ter  in,  faith-ful  stew-ard," 
sin  -  blight-ed  soul;"     ',Come    to    me,"  He    is    plead-ing     in    mer-  cy, 


& 


1 1 Ua ± !fc- 

, _  —  a w — 1 ,__ 

y p y_r^ 


Chorus. 


1 


w  (.-HOKUS. 


Take  His  yoke  and  from  Him  ne'er  de  -part. 
Wnat-so  -  ev-  er  is  right  He  will  pay. 
Come  to -day, let  His  blood  make  you  whole. 


I'm   so    hap-  py  in  Je  -sas  my 


-« — *—   -■-   -#- 

A *.— r| 1 1 1 «. fc.- 


_p__p_Ly_ 


^ — B: — tp — \p— p 


-rfr- 


;e-__-r- 


A- — 

ZZ*=±£>— J — 


1 k> 1__ 


.  o  _.a-Et— t=E=:t=t=-=: 
■    p     u  P  P  u  V 


Sav-ionr,        As    I    travel    the  blood -sprink-Ied  way;        And  I    know  that  He 


-9.       s-^       -0-    -«.   -u.    .*.    -#.    .»-    -*-    .#.    -#i  .#-    -#-     # 

_ — 1 ♦— * — 1 i — rl : 1_ — £ — _ -j 1 1 1 rj 


%=pzzt^l=: 


:P* 


rpzzr 


EJF 

^-C^A  .__&_  4U  -p-4>— P- 


— ft h-r—Nf — I—- 1 N — M-r-P— 4^ — P: — K „  1     ^ 1 

— ^ a — a— Fl — iL— al— al — al— Fad al ad: — 1 — aj— V Fafr a~ ■ 


R 


safe-  ly    will  guide  me, 


-•-       -•-      -9- 

To  my  heav-  en  -  ly  man-sion  some  day. 


izzt-=rzfp— -—t-^—~^—w—)t~)kzz.  a=rsi=:p:=t-; 


y    u    p 

Oocynirht.  1948.  by  J 


l  D.  VuthM).  Mask.  Pnbllsbsr.  In  "Majestic  Melodie 


No.  7. 

Fay  Wallington 


Read  The  Bible 


=a=^=-^-h-Hs-^=: 


H.  R,  Windsor 


1.  If  you  are   dis-cour-agedand  you  don, t  known-hat  to    do,Eead    the   pre-cious 

2.  If  your  heart  is  wea-  ry  and^there's  trouble  all  a-round,In       the     Bi  -ble 

3.  If  your  friends  forsake  you  and  look  on  you  with  a  frown,  God     has  said     in 


A (*. A i 

— * A *—  -\k 


gr-g  r 


■  w    P    P    P  .P 


:nz=?zd^z=fe=±:zz  = 


I — » 1 m — U-i 1 H 1 — —A— 1 • 1 ■ * /i ■ \ 

— e — *, — ^ — «~ig^ — ^ — ^ — i — Cd—V4 — L* — *i— v*—* — 9 — % — =" — 3 


Bi  -  ble  and  'twill  sure  -ly    help  you  thru;There  are  man-y  prom-is  •  es     to 

God  has  said  that  peace  in  Him     is  found;So   my    broth-er,read  it  and  His 

this  old  book, He'd  nev-er    turn  youdown;On  your  knees,my  brother.read  His 
in 

-s-r£ — s — £ — A— r= — m — A — A —  &—  r: A — <* — A— A—, 

fc-pt? — * — I" — I P — P      '        r — r5"!    — * — P — f     1       I 1 —  1      T 

^-Cb— b— p— p c— p    p  p  p-p-r-F3 


D.  S.  Read  it  and    o  -  bey,  Read  the  pre-cious  promise  of   His 

P-AI  —  A A ™ — *— M-IA « *— it 1— T," H 9 — h" * * 9 -£2-1 

-*~ 0— w— *— ?^cg—^—^— gzzi=tfp— a~  *-E =gd 

all  who  will  o  -  bey, Read  it  and  be-lieve  it  and  'twill  drive  the  gloom  a  -  way. 
prom-is  -es  believe, Read  it.dai  -  ly  read  it  and  new  hope  you  shall  re-ceive. 
word  and  live  it    too, Then  you'll  wear  a  shining  crown  with  Him  beyond  the  bine. 

t — t — » — I — hh — h — h — n — h «-ts_  L9 — # — , # — pZI 


sp 


ztnbpzzpizrpzzpzzp— 


:p=p-.[:p—  bgzfgz  p=zfc: 


T7 

j    nev  -  er  dy  -  ing  love, In  -  ter-ced-ing  day  and  night  for  you,    in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
Chorus.  k  k     .      s  ^  D.  S. 


:g=rffc«t 


f  p  ;  5  f  p  tnrt 


-  -A — *—*—=- 


:2 


f    P 


J  p  E  p  P 

read, 


Read,  read,  read  it  ev-'ry  day, Read, 

Read  the  Bible,read  the  Bi-ble,  Read  the  Bi-ble  ,read  the  Bi-ble, 


_zz£_s_as £_ ±i_  « — :tn__p_n    ? ±r 5 a 


:sHS D^-^ tpzzp=5= 
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No.  8. 

B.J. 


He  Did  It  For  You  And  Me 


:=b==fc==t5==t5=zj^=z^-: 


Bryant  Johnson 

P— ad a 


r— **— 5.-riL-.i-—  ^-^-.i— •=?-t:«— t?— •— ^— — *|— S — 3 

1.  Yon-der  on      a  lone  hill  side,Je  -sua  suf-tered,bled  and  died,  Oh,  Bee    our 

2.  Sin  -nercoroeto  Him  just  now. and  be-fore  Him  bum-bly  bow, 

3.  It      is  thru  Him,cru  -ci  -fied, we  are  saved  and  sanc-ti  -  fied, 

IS 

i-r* *— A m 1 


u     y     y     y     /     v     >      P 


ip~ 


:£:=:£: 


-,rq:f^tJz£-£-k| 


<f 


zzzsliz:=at= 
-• — ■ — # — 5} 


i- 


-5 


=* 


--7d.- 


Lord 

See   onr  Lord 


nailed  to  the  tree; 


• =S— '  H 1 -. <J 1 0 0 ' 

-0-      -*-      -♦-      -0-      -0-      -0-        ^  ^       -♦- 


to  the  I 


There  He  gave  His  life  for  all,  just  to 

For      it      is    the  on  -  ly    way  that  we 

e;And   with  Him  we  shall  a  -bide,re3  -ur- 


idzfczz  _g zzrrr«i     ^»      ~{ * — * — ' p"~F*    '?     * — * — * — !~ 

^&k=_-  r   ....■ —- F — r- -jr— a— -ie-tV    n"  .k    u.    k— F- 

i     ~w     y     •     W     £     t>     I       P 


^ 


f 


z^js: 


:5_izz— : 


^-^: 


#rS 


5jb 


=^^=^=^1 


save  us  from  the  fall,  He  did    it 
can   be  saved  to  -day, 
rec  -ted,  glo  -  ri -fied, 
P 


^-tt^-b*-^ 


all 


U     '  r 

for   yon  and  me. 


r 


Yes,  He   did    it 


all    for    yon   and  me. 


•t^-- — F— h— h— ^— ^— F ■ P — F — » — h-F/sr 


:p=£: 


Chorus. 


b 


Tarn  a-round,     '   sin-ner  friend,       See  our  Lord  as  He  hangs  on  the  tree; 

Turna-round,         sin-ner  friend  cru-eltree. 

a-  ^   |    i    i  / 

-I—    +-     -1—  -*>-    -♦-    -#•     -#•    >-   -t—    -i 1—    -*-     d       «l      d     -*"    -3" 


g^=^=B=  -g-  -■- -i— j-m — J^-a-Elniizlzzfe— 1=^Ezja B 

pzfzipzipztzzzzzz*— zzztboz— |Jzza=fzt==rz-z:=p *±,_p_^H 

He  your  cries  will  at-tend,         For  He  died  just  to  save  you  and  me. 

He  jonr  cries  will  at-tend,  e-venme. 

.*.    .p.    .p"   -0.-9-    .         I     J 

.=-  -t-    -P  -P-  -| —  -^-  •♦-  -3-  -♦- 


ffilEEE 


"t"_:*"_:*"_'*Ljri  "a"  t"  *r~  F"' 


:-----^=pr— p-g-^: 
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No.  9. 

V.  R.  B. 


The  City  Above 


Vernon  R.  Barrow 


g?_5_#_^_t4____^_i_.— •-rt?— h— p— h— r tp—^—^— 

1.  In  the    Bi-ble  we're  to!d  of    a   Cit  -  y    of    gold.  A  bean-  ti  -  fal 

2.  'Tis   a    Cit- y     of  light  where  there  cometh  no  night,  And        sor- row  will 

3.  In  that  beau-ti- ful  place  we  will  look   on  His  face,    And        praise  Him  thru 


_ — — — m — p A — 

— r  a — a — jt — b 


A^-{-_t_-s. 


-fc — a--*-— -fr- 
it— t ;_y: 


f— ir-4 


L>    I 


--&- 


£: 


s 


^-*qdc=* 


,——-£- 


Cit-  y  of  lovejlf  we're  true  to  the  Lord  and  a -bide  in  His  word, 
nev  -  er  beknown;For  the  Sav-iour  is  there  and  He'll  banish  all  care, 
a  -    ges    to  come;We  will    nev  -  er-more  die     in    that  Cit  •  y      on  high, 

h 


,U-,t 


?J 


^         '  V         I 

D.  5.  Hap-py  praise  to    the  King,  we    will  shont  and  we'll  singi 

, ,  Pi  h    '    K  ^N*    CHORIIS.      DIP, 

-* pal — * — ai — Izzsji— ?=pz^r.t"=zz— Sz=ali=:ilzElzzjj-3 

— 0 l 0— —0 — c  gi.t* — #— l « — j 


We'll       go     to  that  Cit  -   y      a  -  bove. 

He'll        love   us    and  crown  us  His   own.  Oh,  I'm    go -ing   np  there  some 

For  it      is    our  heav  -  en  -  ly  home. 


— ^_^_-i_t-_:t:_f-_-^-__tgi^fLj^_:-_-t-_Jt:_- 


While         a  -  ges   are  pass-  inz     a  -  wav. 

r * — •— • — • — - — p— F — t? — F1 


day,8ome  hap-py  day,  With  my  loved  ones  for  -  ev  -  er     to    6tay  .there  to  stay; 


-4- 


£$$?=.£zz 


E=£ 


-t=£=F 


. — 1*_  . — --U 
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No.  10. 

James  Rowe 


Follow  the  Good  Old  Way 


Hyman  Brown 

k 


gfestfcf: 

/  ■ 

1.  Tho'  man-  y    and  great  the  temp-ta  -tions  youmeet,Let  doubt  nev  -  er 

2.  The  temp-ter      is  work-ing    as  nev  -  er      be  -fore, Your  faith   in    the 

3.  The  path  that   the  mar  -tyrs    so  faith-  ful  -  ly    trod,  And  smiled  as  they 


__« — rL~- — "P — "PI — « — t M — ,-fe fc — k -g « — Zpi — XT — :■ 

fc2zfiza=te==|£z=li==ii=:lsz=Bp==!:=it:==|E|s~  fc=li=:liz=: 
^^Szp=tt2==:pz=t2==t2^^==P=:^=^=s=z±=rt2— bp:— p— p= 

V       </       V 


lead  yon  a  -  stray; 
Lord  to  de  -  stroy; 
faced  the  dark  tomb, 


But, true  to    the  Lord, keep-  ing  sin  -less  and  sweet, 
To  turn  you    a  -way    from  the  one  you     adore, 
Is   still    the   onepath   that  leads  up-ward  to  God, 
^.^  -ft-     -*•     -*- 

S—  r-*-— P P—~ i—  -P P k j-rk- k k— — g- 

tzz\tzzz tzzz :ft=^zz^-zz:^_-^_-i4iz:fEpt— trzrr— :fc 


-«— k- 

u        P       I  v^l  y       y        y 

-♦-^* — 3 — ♦ — « --J— r-+!- — — r*— r ■ n — h r* ■ — 1 

-ft-L 1— ft— S— 1^~  ft— t— l y — V — v— l ft — *— 3 


Oh,  fol-!ow  the  good    old   way.      Oh,  fol 

Thesonrce  of yourpeace^  and   joy. 

Our  loved  ones  and  home,  sweet  home  Fol-low  the  way, 


low  the  good  old  waj, 
good  old  way, 


irszta— ft=£3azrt  ~  tzztaiz  pzf*-| 


tzzpzrg---Eg— g=|z-3 


D.S.Oh.fol-lowthe  old  gos-pel  way. 

-fi-17— ^--fc--£--b_4S-= r-| j- —p-fi — tS— fc — -U -r-v=s — 

ZE-bLr*zr-t.^^ 

Thebless         -        ed  old    gos-pel  way,  And  Je -sus  will  help  you  each  day. 
Bless-edold  way,  gos-pel  way, 

-*-   -ft-   -*-  _ 

-- -,-k— k— k— k rk_«_«_^_rt_f— t 

.  : P i V—  lV V V- V- -j — h— ^| fe 


y     \j     y     V  'J      v      I  w  I 


Se 


3J-^-jri-d-g=-r^=ifirj=^:rj±J±; 
^ #_«_<>_tq_ji_3=:rqtei__i_ 


'zzzz;^l:p:r=zr=Pp=p=pz!:!zz:itii-id?J. 


— t#- 


'Twilllead  youtoheaT'u  a-bove,Where  all  is  sweet  peace  and  lo?e, 

Lead  vou  right  on  hea?'n  a-bove,        All  will  be  Bweet  peace  and  leie, 

Ezz£pzzp;pp-p~-;— fc^^ 

'/:   v.  v  ,p 
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No.  ll.      Keep  on  Praying  to  the  Lord 

Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour  C.  0.  Milfard 

_j ^ 0 42— g.  -Lfl 0 0 — 0— .,, 0— J 

-*- 

1.  If  dark  clouds    of  doubt  are   low-'ring  and  your  faith  needs  great  restoring, 

2.  If    the  world  seems  dis  -  ap-point-ing  and  your  soul  needs  fresh  a-noint-ing, 

3.  If    your  heart  needs  pur-  i  -  fy  -  ing  and    for  this  your  soul    is    dy-ing, 

-*-    -*-     ■»- 

r-tt a — * A- -I * A A —  r( 1 h A A 1 


v      v     w     y     U     y     y     U 


&>= 


T 


- 
> 


on    pr„ay  -  mg 


ft? 


gggzg -^ 


to    the     Lord;Heav-en'8 

Je      -      8U8 

Keep    on     pray-  ing       to    the     Lord;On    God's 

h  N  K  ^         m  m 

— * — -* — *. — € — i — g — r^T — *— =g= 


--U- 


ZXS.  Till  you've 


If— --3.--.ii-— 3— i— SH r- S-t-^—3— •— •-tr<— #— H— tr 


4:  -*  "*'     "      U 

sun-shine  soon  will  thrill  you  and  the    faith   of  God  will  fill  you. Keep    on 
nev  -  er    fails    in    giv-  ing  what    it  takes  for  right-eous  liv  -  ing, 
love  you  ean    be    feed-ing,    He  has    all  '  that  you  are  need-ing, 


A A A — pi j-- A A ; 

is \k 1 !»— r!r he fcr br far tr ' 


:isiiz|Ezz:izz:itz:ri5zz  |£izz|szrztiiz:!izz:!Ezz:~' 
v ■ ; ■    v  ■■  V '    V  •  v  '  wV     V  ■  'V  \  v  . ; y -     v     V    '  v     w 
found  this  won-drous  bless-ing  and    its  joys  you  are    pos  -sess-ing, 

f)      h      K  Fine.  Chorus.   ,  ^,    ■    .  ■  ■ .  -^  f> 

^-S-v-r— J * -P— -ft— ;£—- fti— l-r-A — fV,     ' 


:at=^— =!zr^—  j^TJjKg  ZF  *=*£=*= zza=^=: 
~t?     I~^r ,  ~~b  —  &~  ~        '      t?       t?       P 

pray-ing  to  the  Lord. Oh, my  broth  -  er, 

Keep  on  pray-  ing     to  the  Lord.  Oh,    my    broth-er, 

_f_-fc_£-Z r— t— t-^, . fr "£— £-^— 


?_Li — p    m, — , — pa — _ ts_h__r_^z=zz:5_B_t 


D.S. 


m 


Till  your  E 


keep   on  pray-  ing, 

keep   on  pray-  ing    to    the  Lord, 

-p 1 rl— A m W- A— 1 A A A A b  —  'l ri p 


den  is'  re-stored; 
Till  your  E  -  den  is  re-stored; 
-0-    p-   ■»■   -0-  -0-  iv     ■&- 
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No.  12. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Ready  When  He  Calls 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


1.  When  the  Kins  of  glo  -  rj comes  to  claim  His  own. Riding  on  the  glo-rv  clondwitk 

2.  When  He  comes  to  earth  a-gain,   O.bless-edday,    Ev'ry  child  of  God  will  find  it  "« 

3.  Sin-  ner,  0,     be  read-  y  for    the  com-ing  King,  Make  your  preparation  ere  you 

^-^-^—  ♦— *— j[— 3-h* — ♦— ^— ♦— f— *-F*    *    ^-F—  ^  — 

heaven's  throne;Down  from  heaven  coming  from  His  great  white  throne,Ready  then  I'll 
will  be  well;  Caught  up  in  the  glo  -  rv  cloud  to  fly  a  -  way,  Thereto  be  with 
wait  too  long; Give  your  heart  to  Je-sus  and  your  soul  will  sing,    As  you  ride  the 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -*-     -A-  _  -A-     -A-     -A- 

— b:±z=— h= zz 


.-D--W B 1 K- fcr 


r— r 


t=s=tc 


:p.z=p: 


£zz±zzz!zz± 


Chorus. 


3=3: 


E3^3=z=Ez?~3=: 


-^= 


be       to    sing   the    glad,  new  song. Read  -y, 

Je  -  sus      ev  -   er  -more    to  dwell. Read  -y    now  and  know-ing   that  to 

glo  -  ry  cloud  with  that  great  throng. Glo  -  ry, 

Glo  -  ry  lights  are  gleam-ing,  com-ing 

-A-       -A-      -A-      -A-      -A-      -*-        -A- 

c It; ;-; t__  r    f     -l~     1~ 

ifczzqi— Iszzzfszzilizzz^— fczzz^ 


-    r    -r  rE_k 


=tr 


^zzzszzztzz: 
:p=P=£ 


tzzzt: 


«=** 


fc£ 


FF* 


zpzzipzzipzzibzzibzzzpzz: 


izrfzzz: 


read  -y, 

heav- en     I    am   go  -  ing,  And  I'm  wait-irig    and    ex-pect- ing  Him  each 

glo  -  ry, 

down  from  heav  en  streaming,!     am 


! ft p. %--. 


_-C-_  Z— Z— Z— Z— Z— Z— Z-r* — «_(t_^_p-_p__«_f_. 

:       :      "        _ozzzzz:=zz:Fp=pzz: fcr=U— prrzpzzipzzrp-.: 
-V-r2- 


p     u     u 

pass  -  ing    day;  go  -  ing  home  with     Je-sua      ev  -  er  -  more  to    stay. 


m 


I 


p-iiti— jszzzfr— fc: 


-A-       -A-       - 

ZA-zzzfczzz 


ipzzzp: 


p— pzzitz: 
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No.  13.      I'll  Be  Ready  When  He  Comes 

Elwin  Staggs  Rupert  Cravens 

SSr|~=fi=^~^zz:?=ra— *^zl=±$~ zzzzz q-qzzf*  —  s=alz= 
*» — tt-* — L« — # — 0 — • — • — # — g# — L= — " — • — # — 10 — • — 0 — 


(3 


1.  WbenJe  -  su9  shall  come  a  -gain  some  bap  -py  day,  To  gath  -  er  Ilia 
2, 'Tis  glo  -  ry  to  have  as  -  sur-ance  here  be -low,  That  some  day  we'll 
3- Our  loved  ones  will  meet  us      at    the  pearl -y  gates,  Their  wel-come     ot 

A 1 A A H A A * rfc fc ft 


.ggis  g~ra; ismi— f&~i:zz|szjZLz: 

1/      f 


faith  -ful  child-ren  home,safe  homa;I  want  to  be  read  -y  then  to  go  a -way, 
be  (  at  home  a-bove;(a-boTe)Ourbnr-densgrotvli«:ht-er  as  we  on-ward  go, 
love    we  soon  shall  hear; (shall  hear) Great  rap-ture  e  -  ter-nal  therefor  us      a-waits, 

IN  -#-      f\      f\  ■♦-■*- 

u      1       y      y      U      U      V  I 


^*cM=«^zir=tftK^ 


Chorus. 


SB #_l 1 l^ 0 C  9—m      #i.C#_C! 1 l^— b"3 


.^_ #_       _,._ — r,..(l>_Lt._|__p_tJ_:J: 

To    heav-en  where  3had-ows  nev- er  come, (ne'er come) Oar  Lord  is  com-ing  com 
with    vict-  ry  through  great  re -deem  -  ing  love  (great  love) 
Be    read-  y  when   Je  -sus  shall  ap-pear,(ap  -pear) 


=t=t 


t-tt 


'.mzzfczzz*.: 
:b=p=b: 


— v-m — par, a st ia 1 s  — 


com-ing    by  and   by, and  we  -are    go-ing,  go  -  ingHome  be  -yond  the   skv; 


-.    ^ 


i_±_ £JiLi5:_Jt_t-_^t-_^  _*_£_>_:*: 


r — _ 


i 


^rftf: 


l~tr-t?-b — p-u «- 

For  Dim  I'll  la-bor  and  I'll  watch  and  praj,0h, I'll  be  read- y    for  that  bap-py  day. 

•  I     h  ■♦■  t»-  -*-  -♦-  -♦-  >■  :f :  >-  -*i 


-—*—*—*—*- 
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No.  14. 

Mrs,  O.  L. 


Vict'ry  is  Ahead 


Mrs.  Or  a  Lowe 


z£=:$=to: 


:2=2=2=^=i= 


3E£* 


1.  When  you  are  dis-cour-aged,thinking  all  is  lost.Keep  in  touch  with  Je-  bus, 

2.  Tho'  your  path  be  rug-ged,  up  the  mountain  steep.  Je  -    sus  watch-es  with  His 

3.  If    we    fol-low    Je-su8    and  His  will   o-bev.Bv    and    bv  we'll  reach  that 

P_«_«-_N_r_r^_x-_-n_|i_-t-rt— "  C_t— ■£— t— *~ 


4ds— js— t— i=t=pEfe  pc=t 

4lt2=t2=t2ZZt2=?=t=EpZ=t2=p: 


:p=p: 


:p=p—  fr— 1~ 
=3q 


be  not  tem-pest  tossed;There's  a  bright  to-mor-row,  in  His  book  I've  read, 
eves  that  nev  -er  sleep;  He  will  guide  your  foot-steps  o'er  the  path  you  tread, 
llnd    of    per-fect   day;    From  this  narrow  path- way  man- v  souls  have  fled, 

7-=-—  & — k k k — &—  r^ * r* £ — k s — r^ — "t — It" — p — 1Z-, 

-^^— g=F=P— g-bhz=b==b=b=f— r-ib— b:  zrb=zb— EH 


-b— b- 


r~ 


b=pzzxz:t:b— b: 
Fine.   Chorus. 


For  the  brok-enheart-ed,  y 

For  the  wea-  ry  trav-'ler,vic  -fry  is    a  »head.Vic-f  ry  is  a-head,thru Je-sus, 

For  the  faith-ful  pil-grim, 


-k C P far k-rf 1 


EBz  z  =zzbzrp-g=j=E— g=tzJp=-b.-bz^z^^-b=P=P-:l 


D.  S.  For  the  christian  soldier,vic-t'ry    is     a-head. 


*=*=£=$=&. 


ts    is. 


=>:z:gzzbzzb: 


:*£*££* 


v    -    -    "  - •  7  "4B"  ■■--.  -  •  y 

vie  -fry  is    a  -head,  He  sees  us,Prajer  will  win  the  battles, tru-  ly  He  has  said; 


S: 


-T-t-tL 


N     in     rs     IN 

-88-      ■*■      ~-    .  -t—      -» 

-fesr rt fe 


-^=P— P-t====-| 


rk — ifc — k-— t — i — ps-ei* — k — fe— fc— r~j 

:B3=£=*EH=SEbEl^ 


&=£ 


=£=# 


2: 


^====^1=:^^ 
^^=, 


Z5.S. 


-♦, — * — * 
"^ — D — D 


=k=s=b=£ 


vie  -  fry  is     a  *  head.press  on-ward,vic  -  f ry    is    a  -  head, and    np-ward, 


.t:_-tz_«_ 


UK £ lii 14 a_ 

^b=bi=ib==:tin:b- 


,,     ^Bg 


~P=b=:i 


-■•    -»f  -i—    -■-    -x- 

-S fc5 k fcs: : 


in     in 
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No.  15.  Hallelujah, He's  My  Own 

W.  B.  Walbert  J.  0.  Townsend 


1.  Since     I     met  the  bless-  ed  Christ  of  Cal  -  va  •  ry,  And    He   broke  the 

2.  Thingi  that  once,    I     hat  -  ed    now    I    dear- ly    love. Since    I  learned  to 

3.  All       the  world  may  know  the    joy    of  this  great  love,  All     may  share  the 


—v — v — v — v — y — * — P: 


— A A a a A—  cA 1 £*— I 


Jl^k 


bonds  of    sin    and    set   me   free;There's  a    song    of    glad- ness    ring -ing 
trust   the  bless-  edheaven-ly  dove: I  am    safe   and    hap  -  py    with  Him 

bless  -  ed  com- ing  from    a -bove;And  when   toil  -  ing   here     is     done  a 

___* — A1 — "5: — ^—r& — A — &—  rA A- A A A 1 


s 


Fine 


in  my  sonl, Since  the  blood  has  cleansed  and  made  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 
by  my  side, And  I  know  He'll  keep  me  what-  so  -  e're  be  -  tide, 
life    crown  wear.In      that    hap  -  py     E  -  den   land    so  .bright  and      fair. 


m 


p, ,-A A A_ 

EF  -• — * — •- 


£ 


Chorus. 


D.  S.  I'm    so    glad  that    Je  -  sus 


my     ver  -  y 


3£ 


:z}=: 

-Q  — • 


=fc 


-A * =1— 


D_A 


.j-*U.£±3 


P    P    P    P    f    I     p    p    P    p 

Glo  -  ry,        Glo  -  ry,      He's  the  Dear-est  Friend  this 

Gio-  ry    hal-le  -  lu  -jah, Glo-  ry   hal-  ie  -  hi  -jah, 

^  ft       r\ 

—A A A A A A A A m A ■ d 4. 

kzt—t—t—f. 

— A A *•—  A- -A — K 

—vc-v—v—v—i — (: 


— a_. a a—i-A 1* — m * 

=H=Fb— a—n—ii— bzzrffe— a    I »    £r=— 


^  ^ — i — (_ 


ie': 


-*— b>— i — t--«  ^_^_^_^_i — h-l^ — p — p — — — 

p  uu  p   r  r   p  u  p  p 


Hal  -  Ie        -     lu  -  jah, 

world  has   ev  -  er  known;Hal-Ie  -  lu  -  jah  praise  Him,  Hal-  le  •  lu  -  jah  praise  Him, 


r*-r-» — M-r& — A — ^-rA — * — A — A *— r* — A A — A — * 


Oerprrlitht  19<8brJ.meBD.  V.uehan.    Mo.l<   Poblisb.r.  lu  "  M«j.«tic  M.lwile.. 


No.  16. 

J.  E.  M. 


Does  The  World  NeecJ  Jesus? 


J.  E,  Marsh 


1.  Does  the  world  need    the    Sav  -iour 

2.  Je  -  sus  knows  our    temp  -  ta  -tions, 
3-      When  we   reach  that  fair  home -land 

-^.—41? — £==CAi=:p:i=£zzp:: 


as  in  the  days 
He  knows  our  ev  • 
be  -  yond  the  roll 
.«.    V 

zk: 


:£ 


of  old? 
'ry  care, 
-ing  tide, 
1 

-TTi- 


Ll- 


qcztz 


] 


J — ,_ 


I i 1 a a LL£a — j 


To      pro  -  tect   us      and   guide   us     and    keep   us      in      the  4  fold; 
And    He  knows   all      our    sor  -  row,  and    see3    us      ev  -  'ry  -  where; 
In      His     glo  -  ry    we, 11  see    Him  and    with  Him  there     a    -  bide: 


t=fz 


~mm 


Sh   h 


^rr  fc** — 1 r™ |—r  ♦— Fd '-r«-F^  — ^ ' — ■!—  -^-^l — «|— r-t —  4 — 

Y^-P—  M-*r-V*-*i— *-F>— gpfr»-Fa—  -— m—  g-F^-g— g-Fg— a-jT- 

Tes,  we  need  Him  as    ev  -  er,  to  watch  us  night  and  day, For  with-out  His  pre- 
He      is  read  -y  each  mo  -meat,  to  share  our  heav-y  load,  And  will  lead  us   to 
With   the  mil-lions  we'll  praiseHim  chruout  the    a  -ges  long.Bal  -  le  -lu  -jah,  for 


D.S.  But  to  see  Him  in  heav  -en  and  share  His  fond  em  -brace, will   be    glo  -  ry  for- 
Is)     ^  Pine  Choi 


L, L| 1 1 1 1  1 1 


j-^-v — a — zSi — A — a— F*- 


-S-F^^ 
-— L^ 


Kine  Chorus.    , 

M A F* ^ *~ T* 


1=: 


tec -tion,  we  would  all   go      a-stray.Yes,the  world  needs  the  Sav -iour    as 
glo  -  ry,    our    e  -  ter-nal      a-bode. 
ev  -  er,    He  will  be   our  new  song. 

-B  -■-     -B    -m- 

:fc: 

ev  -  er,     in  that  won-der-  ful  place. 


-'_£?_ 


^^=t=c^g=g=^jt^?=|£=^=|=^ 


— 1— 
X- 


1 -r-l— h— &  rJ— : 


LJ_| ,_H_r 


D.5. 


s'll  need  Him  in 

?atls:z:£;zza. 
=p:P=zz|z-b 


in    davs  of  vour.And  ire'll  need  Him  in 


'Wr1 


glo 


ry    to 

jo.   .*. 


love   and 

■Bw-     -Es- 


dore; 


" — l q-P — p— t 
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No.  17. 

R.  W,  Collins 


Christ  Is  The  Door 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


1.  The    tests 

2.  This    land 

3.  He        is 


of 
e 

the 


^4=S=Et£ZZZZ^ZZ=^==g=p=zg 


i?  I?  P  v  r 
life  which  all  men  meet, which  all  men  meet, 
ter  -  nal  in  the  sky,  up  in  the  skv, 
Way,  the   Truth,  the     Life,  the    Truth,  the     Life, 

r\       N  i 

A A A s A 

*—b—9—*—<- p — 12 


~t-r-  •*-« 1— ^— i— t?— t?— I- r#i_#_#_#_  - .  _^_3 


J 

De-mand  a  Guid-ing  Hand,a  Guid-ing  Hand,Thatlead-eth  on  so  gen  -  tly 
Is  for  the  saved  and  blest, the  saved  and  blest:0ome  to  the  fold  be -fore  yon 
He     is     the   o  -  pen  Door.the   o  -  pen  Door; His  grace  will  free  from  sin    and 


ffiz: 


=£?=£ 


:t: 


>.  £.    .r. 


£=# 


:^=p: 


£ 


^ 


s 


Fink. 


i=pt 


P 


ffiEEE: 


-♦       •-      | .       r      -♦-     -♦- 

V      V   .  •  U .     V       l 
sweet,  so     gen  -tly  sweet,To  God's  own  glo  -  ry 
die,      be -fore  you   die.  Through Christ,the Door  to 
strife, from  sin   and  strife, Oh,  praise  Him  e?  -  er 


•- 


■Z^ba 


ft      -f     J 


^ A — 41- — I r 

h~ r-zt=tt: 


y     b  ".;.'.P     v     i 

land, blest  glo  -  ry  -  land. 
rest,  the  Door  to  rest, 
more, for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

*     P    I   hJ    J- 


_•=_* 


c^ 


1 


D.  S.  From  souls  who  heel     to   pray,  who  kneel  to    pray. 
Chorus.        k  k 


~*-cl — p m p — p — p — P — I # * — 

Christ  is   the,  Door  in- to   the  foldrthe  bles  •  ed  fold, There  is     no    oth-er 

I  .#.  .  -*-     -gv     -#-     •#•        0         0-  -0±     -#-  k.. 

'£"  "l~~    ■     "**  "t   "l—  -4~"  "7T"     -     "r7"    "*"    ~7rT  "l—    "*"  *^" 
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zte=t^fc=zbj=p— Mzazzguz: y— y_ .  y=t= p=:g— bj— r=g-j 
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$* 


m 


— P — p— t- cl — P •- ^— P— tP 


D.S. 


u  ;  y .  .V    w ,  i  rw  u1     i^     y     P     ' 

way.no   oth-es  way ;Our  God, His  love  will   not  with-hold,  will   not  with-hold 

-_   —  4kw    .*-   -t—  q—    i»f  - 


^=n=»z=!!--p=z: 


rbzrt3zz?=?,=r: 


-»-    -•-   -•-    -••    -m- 

*£    -(•*     4—     ■*-       -•-       ■+-       -f—       ■+—       -P-       -t—       
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No.  18. 

Millard  A.  Glenn 


Our  Home  Above 


E.F.Purvi3 


1.  Oh,   the  glo  -  ry  and  love  now  waiting    a-bove,For  the  saved  ones,pure  in  heart; 

2.  Turu  the  Saviour's  free  grace  that  won-der-ful  place  Is     pre-pared  f  or  all  the  true; 

3.  Let    us  live    on  for  Him  tho'  shadows  are  dim,  They  will  all  soon  pass  a  -  way; 


Kyi — a .— Uh 1 1 1 J— H 1 — m^-d — » — ^— fi — ■ — J h   I    I 


They  to-geth-er  shall  stay  in  heaven  for  aye.Nev-er-more  a  -gain  to  part. 
Broth-er. trust  on  and  sing  to  heaven's  great  King. There's  a  mansion  there  for  you. 
Then  with  sorrows  all  past  we'll  see  Him  at  last, And  for  -  ev  -er  with  Him  stay. 

£>♦--= * A A •— ,4 


7-s * — m— , £>♦— r= — a — * — * — i* — » 


ttrztztc 


t=fc 


S 


r~rV 


V 


n 


'Tis    a    won  •  der-  ful  place,  it      is      a     glo  •  ri  •  ous    place,  In    the 


n-. rA — A A A a m — fc>» —  _ _ a a * m , 

Hr-I 1 — -i — -|— , — 1 — -ft— fr-r  ft     I    a  h  h  *|    g . 


land  of  peace  and  love,of  peace  and  love;     Thru  the  Saviour's  free  grace,we  soon  shall 


§£E 


i a a_ 

Q tr 


*E£ 


.A — A_A- 


A 1*—  -A — «fc 1*. — I* — I* — F — hr 


-t-_t_ 
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£^: 


f>      J '       J_|- 


3=g: 


=3T 


P 


b    u    r 


look  on  His  face,  In  that    hap  •  py  home  a  -    bove,that  home  a  -  bove. 


_£_£ 
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No.  19. 

Adger  M,  Pace 


Peace  With  My  Saviour 


L.  E.  Teal 


—±=Xzp-\: 


1.  Won-der-ful  peace  now  reigns  with  -  in,Since  I    am  saiedand  made  whole. ful-ly  whole; 

2.  Glo  -ry  and  hon  -or    to  Hisname,He     is    my  Sav-iour and  King. He's mj  King; 

3.  Won-der-ful    sat-is  -  fy-iDgpcace,Such  as   mv  Mas-ter  can   give. He  cau  give; 

-k-     -fc-     -fc-  i  --  — ~.    I 

—     |A~~^ — I — ~    I"     p~p     p^f-    U     '      I — I — t— T~1 — u^f 

Je  -sus  has  saved  me  from  all  sin,  And  He  nowdsvellsin  my  bouI,  in  my  soul. 
I  an>  so  hap-py  since  He  came.Ev  -  er  His  prais-es  I'll  sing,  I  will  sing, 
Points  me     to  joys  that  will   en -crease.When  I'm  in   glo -ry    to    live, there  to     live. 


=pl-J=i 


Chorus. 


z^izz^zzz^: 
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— V 

Won  -der   -  ful  peace,  it 


--♦i! 

--- 1- 


*-— * — * — 
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glo 


ous  peace,   And 


i 


l^r. 


■i 1— 

■*-? — #- 
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:c — „ r~T     u — f— "  r — f — r— 3 


com    -  ing      from     heav    -  en         a  -  bove,  with    my     Sav  *  iour:    And 


Jk.      jL- 


-Ala 


find  -ing  in   Him  a  sweet  re-lease  .dwell-ing   in  won-der  -ful   love. 

won-der  -ful  love. 


sS 


g^r — r 


—  f •-- " 
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No.  20.  Let  Your  Own  Light  Shine 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  William  E.  Huntley 


1 


1.  There  are  man  - 

2.  There  are  man  - 

3.  Would  you  scat 


y 

y 
•ter 


souls 
fall 
joy 


U    U     S>     w     U 

in  dark-ness,  souls  in 
en  broth-ers,  fall  -  en 
and    glad-ness,jov    and 


dark-ness,  They 
broth  -  ers,  They 
glad-ness,  Dai  • 

X- 


are 
are 

iy 


Would  vou 'ead  them  to  the 


yearning  for  the  lisrht  di  -vine,liehtdi  -vine; 

wait-ins  for  the  gos-pel  line,  gos-pel  line:  Mjbroth-er,  Would  :ou  has  ten    to  their 

sad  hearts  with  His  love  entwjne,love  entwine;  WouliAou  win  some  soul  to 

— L-'-    I* — * — £ — I*-    Uk — 

p    1? 

D.  S.  Would  you  help  them  on  to 
n  Fins 


^fcDZZ 


r- 


r>-    ■ '  w    vi 

p—^IS—Lf.— 


-im 


5*—: 


jav-iour,  to 
res  -  cue,  to 
Je  -  sus,  soul 


u-ir 


the  Sav-iour, 
their  res-cue,  Then 
to     Je-  sus,- 


■    ■*■ 


let 


your  own  light  shine,  let  it  shine. 


Let  your  light  shine  out, 
Ob,  let  yonr  light  shine  out 

h  r>  n  n  h  «   ^ 


to 


let  it    shine 
all, 

K  IS 

jL  ^L 


D    h 
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er, 


: i esc ^ i_» 

— y— p    p        |T    *    *    "    "— Lj-    ,     k    p 

In  dark-ness, seek-ing    for    the  Light  di-vine. Light  di  -vine;Mv  broth 


-p— tr 
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No.  21.  When  I  Reach  That  Sunny  Clime 

Rev.  Lloyd  W,  Fishburn  Perkin  Meadow 


Rev.  Lloya  w,  risnDurn  re 

^v5ztQ--Li— ^— h»v-rH — •— b^— h'S" — w tJ-r-1 ft P-r 


1.  There's  a    Cit  -  y   we   are  toldjWhero    the  streets  are  made  of  gold;There    the 

2.  In    that  Ho  -  ly   Cit  -  y    fair ,  Man -y    loved  ones  wait  me  there;  And  some 
3-  Won't  that   be      a    hap -py  time,  When  I    join  them  in  that  cIimo;Sing- ing 

-*r     -A-     -*-       -■£=■ 


iz^szipsrjzls'zztizzazittszztzzrjsizbczi:*: 
r-  b=F-— b— b=bzzEt==bi=b-E»z^g: 
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Chorus. 

15 


icsb 


^-b-b^-rj-bj-tn^ 

saints  shall  ev  -er  sing  Hap  -py  prais-es  to  the  King.     When  I  reach 

day,   ,-it  won't  be  long. I  will  join  their  hap -py  song.     When  I  reach  that  son  -ny  clline, 

songs  of  per-fect  lo?e,Un-to  Him  who  reigns  a-bove. 


-A-  -*-  -j2s- 


:pz:t2z:tntp=9=p: 

at: 
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S7, -"J  "DP 

that  sun  -  ny  clime,  And   the   bells  be- 

when    I   reach, that  sun -ny  clime, And    the   glo  -ry    bells    of   hea?'nbe- 

*-    -a-  r\ 


br-b— b3=p — r-  "b— -P-^bgz 
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te£=fc 
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j^r: 
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:b=p: 
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gin   to  chime;  I    will  join  that    ran  -soroed 

gin  to  chime,  be-gin  to  chime;I    will  join  that  ran-somed  throng,         I      will 


pitzt; 
=Q=:E: 


pz:Eb— P RzzE 
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izX^zz^b— p — — V~ p   b   p   i 

throng,  Sing-ing  out  the  vic-t'ry  song. 

join  that  ransomed  throng,Sing-ing  out  the  ric-t'ry  song,yes,sirig-ing    out  the  vic-t'ry  song. 
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No.  22. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Memories  of  Home 


R.E  Duffer 


ri=i^^^iaEH==y 


1.  When  the  twilight  shadows  fall  and  the  dark-ness  like     a    pall  Comes  a 

2.  Oh,  those  hap-py  days  of   yore, how    1    long    to  live  them  o'er,  Round  the 

3.  Oh,  the  glo  -  ry  that  a -waits  just    in -side  the  Pearl- y  gates,  When  we 
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=fc=$=: 
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steal-ing  o'er  the  land  and  the  sea:  It       is    then  my  thoughts  go  back   to      a 
fire  -side  with  that  glad  fam-i  -  ly;  Sine-ing  songs  of    joy   and  praise, oh, those 
gath-er    in    the  sweet  by  and  by;Whik>  the  end -less     a  -  ges  roll,   in  that 


BH_Jt=tT-H: 
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D.  S.  But  we'll  meet  a  -gain  on  high.nev' 


hum-ble  lit  -  tie  shack. Where  there  lired  a  hap-py  glad  fam-i  -  ly. 
hap  -  py  child-hood  days, Not  a  care  but  all  so  hap  -  py  and  free, 
home-land  of    the  soul,  We  shall  nev  -  er     know   a      sor  -  row,  nor   sigh. 
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more  to    say  good- by,  In  that  home  of     all    the    hap-py     and  free. 
Chorus. 
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Oh,  that  love-Iy     child-hood  home, where    we    loved    so     much    to 
|>  h    £     £    tV 

_ A pA A * A A A—' A- 

te|==p==^===t===:^==^==t==t===t: 


-A l& fc— 


~\p —  \) $J p- 


D.S. 


roam,      Is         a 


sa  -  cred     spot,    and       ev 


er      shall 
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No.  23.         Sweeter  and  Dearer  to  Me 

James  Rowe  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


1.1     am    so  hap-  py    in    Je-sus  my  Friend, Ev-er  His  child  I  will    be; 
I 

2.  Nev-er    a    bur-den    I    car-  ry    a  -  lone,  Never   a    troub-le  or  care; 

3.  When  1  get  home  to  thatCit  -  y     a-bove,  This, my  best  car-ol  shall  be; 
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He    is     be-com-ing  each  hour  that  I  spend, Sweeter  and  dear-er  tome. 
But  He  is  read  -  y    to  make  them  His  own,  Read-y    abless-ing  to  spare. 
Ev-er    is   He  who  redeemed  me  by  love,  Sweeter  and  dear-er  to  me. 


~P    P    P    D~~t^  u- 

Chorus 
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Sweeter   to  me,  He   is  dear-  er    to  me,  Precious  Ee-deem-er  is  He; 
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Sweeter   to  me,  He    is  dear-  er    to   me,  Je-sus  grows  dearer    to  me. 
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No.  24.  Light  of  Love  Keep  Shining  on  Me 

Chas.  H.  Huff  '       M.'  D.  McWhorter 


s^g^s 


r 


«• — 


1.  Light  of    love    shine  o  -    ver    my  soul,    as    I     trav  -  el      a  -    long, 

2.  Light  of    love  keep    shin-  ing     on    me,  driv  -ing    dark-ness    a  -  way, 

3.  Light  of    love    keep  shin- ing      a-  far,    to    the    lone-lv    and    sad, 
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Let     me      be    com-plete-  ly     made  whole, fill    me   with"    a      new    song; 
That  in      me  some    oth  -  ers  may  see      my    good   la  •  bor  each    day; 
Take  from  them  the  thiDgs  that  now  mar,  make  them  hap  -  py    and    giac|; 
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So  that  I  can  eing  it  all  day, 
Help  me  Lord, while liv  -  ing  for  Tnee, 
Give  us  grace  to  help  them    a  -  long 

r^  h  r»  h  ^  f^   h   i 
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where  -  so  -  ev  -  er       I      go 
love  and    mer  -  cy     to    show, 
till    they  reach  the  bright  gate, 


—  Z — (ft. 


D.  S. Help  me  Lord,  in    lead-ing    the    lost 
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to    the    heav-  en  -  ly    goal, 
v       N       k.       w  Pine. 
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In     this    beau  -ti  •  ful     glo  -  ry    way,    so    that  oth  -  ers    may  know. 
To    the    need  -  y,    where-e'er  they    be,  and  where-  ev  -  er      I        go. 
Where  the    an- gels    now  sing    their  song  with  the    loved  ones  who    wait. 
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keep    on    shin -ing     at     an  -  y    cost,   shin -ing     o  • 
Chorus.  s     k  k 


ver     my    soul. 
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Oh, light  of         love,  keep  on  shin-ing    o-vermysonl, 

Light  of  love,  Light  of  love,  newborn  soul, 
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Light  of  Love  Keep  Shining  on  Me 


15-45- 


From  heav'n  a 

Heav'n  a-bove, 


D.  S. 
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bove,  let  Thy  glo  -  ry    o-  ver  me  roll; 

heav'n  a-bove,  o'ermeroll; 
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Old-Time  Power 
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Gharlie  D,  Tillman 
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1.  They  were  in      an    up-  per  chamber. They  were  all  with  one    ae-  cord, 

2.  Yes, this  pow'r  from  heav'n  de-scend-ed, With  the  sound  of  rush-ing  wind, 

3.  Yes,  this    old-time  pow'r  was  giv  -  en,  To    our    fa  -ther's  who  were  true, 


.  JLJJ^_ j_J=±^^:|_4L-^ 
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When  the  Ho- ly  Ghost  de  scend-ed,  As  was  prom-ised  by  our  Lord. 
Tongues  of  fire  came  down  up-  on  them, As  the  Lord  said  He  would  send. 
This     is    prom-ised  to     be-  liev-  ers.And    we    all  may  have  it     too. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,Lord  send  the  pow'r  just  now, 


Oh.Lordsend  the  pow'r  just  now, 
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Oh.Lordsend  tha pow'r  just  now,    And  bap-tize 
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ev-  'ry     one. 
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No.  26. 

G.  D.  McN 

JMs» 


We'll  Keep  Singing 


G.  D.  McNair 

_C_ 


1.  As  we  hap  -  pi  -  ly    go  thrn  this  earth  -life  be-  low, 

2.  Till  our  Saviour  shall  call  for  His  saints,one  and  all,  We'll  keep  sing-ing    a 

3.  Till  we  join  those  we  love  in  that  Cit-y      a  -  bove, 

A A_, A . _A A A A m. 
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Till  our    jonr-ney   shall  end  and    to 
gladandhap-py  song,  a    hap  -  py  son?:; Till    He  takes  us     a  -  way   to  sweet 

Then  for  -  ev  -  er     at  home  with  oar 
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D.  S.  Then  in    heav-  en     a  -  bove  with  the 

Bbf:g: j— 1-gzz^^±fei>-^tj-*"g — _:_EEz__i'_a=3a 


beav'n  we  ascend, 

heav-  en    to  star, We'll  keep  singing    a  glad  and  hap  -  py  song,  a    hap  -  py  song. 

loved  and  our  own,  » 
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dear  ones  we  love, 
Chorus 
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We'll  sing  and  shout  the    vic-t'ry  song, 

We'll  sing  and  shout  '   the    vic-t'ry  song, 
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We'll  Keep  Singing 
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While     on    our     jour  -  ney  thru  life    we  pass    a  -long, we  pass    a  -  long; 
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No.  27.        Light  From  the  Middle  Cross 

A.  M.  P.  Adger  M,  Pace 
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1.  On      a      lone  bill-  side  three  were  cm  -  ci  -  fied.And    to  -day, and  to-day 


2.  There  be-tween  two  ttiieves, for  the  world  He  grates, What  a    load,wbataload 

3.  Je,  -  sus   bled  and  died    on    the  lone  hill-  side,  Just  to  make, just  to  make 

b  fi  i 
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1       see,     I    see;  One    in      an-guish  toss, from  the  mid-die  cross,There's a 
has    He,  has    He;  While  the   one    re-viled,yet,  the    oth  -  er  smiled, 
men  free,  men  free;  Oh,     be -lieve   to  -  day, and  you    too, can  say, 

p   P   i    i    i    p   b   i    -i    i 


— u 


D.S.  Je-sus  paid  the    loss    on  the  mid-die  cross, 
Fine.    Chorus. 


Light 


IS 


-£ — ^ 


-=3— I 3 3 


for    me.  There's  a  Light,  bless-ed 

There's  a  Light       for    me, for  me.  There's  a  Light, 
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Light  from  the    cross  I     see; 

bless  -  ed  Light,  from  the  cross     I      see,    I     see; 
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No.  28.      Beyond  The  Clouds  Of  Sorrow 

W.  W.  Willie  Willmurth 


_tt_# — ■ — h— <-# — f-j — # — « — 0 — -0-L*T— d — 9 — ♦ — # — a_t_) 1  — 


1.  Be-yond  the  clouds  of    sor-row  there's  a  bright  to-mor-row, For    the  ones  who 

2.  We  now  can  see  thedawn-ing  of  that  glo  -ry  mora  ™ing,Break  -  ingthru    the 

3.  Up  -  on  the  streets  of   glo  -  ry  we  shall  sing  the  sto  -  ry.Of      the  christ  who 
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.  love  the  Lord;  Soon  we  shall  rise  to-geth  -er,  to  that  great  for  -ev  -  er, 
east-tern  sky;  We  know  when  trib  -u  •  la-tiou  reach- es  ev  • 'ry  na-tion, 
loves  us    so;        And   we  shall  greet  each   oth  -er      as      a  friend  and  broth-er. 
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Chorus, 
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And  re  -ceive  our  life's  re  -ward. 
Our  re  -demp-tion  draw  -eth  night. 
Wear-ing  robes   as  white  as  snow. 


Be-yond  the  storm 

Storm-y  dark  clouds; 
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y  clouds  of    sor  -  row,  We'll  meet  our  loved 

sor  -row  and  grief,  Meet  with  our  loved 
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ones  goue  be  -fore;  Yes,  it  will   be 

gone  be  -fore;And  it  will  be  a  bright  to  • 
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Beyond  The  Clouds  Of  Sorrow 
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hap-py  re  -lief .We'll  sing  aDd  shout  for-  ev  -  er-m«re. 

mar-row,  Sing  and  we'll  shout  for  -  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er-more 
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No.  29. 

J.  M.   Hen  son. 


Be  Still  and  Know 


fr 
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W.  H.  Nelson. 
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1.  Fear  not,   0    soul,   a -long  life's  way,  Tho' rough  the  path  that  thou  dost  plod; 
'  2.  God     is   thystrenghin  time  of  need,   A   pres-ent   help  when  troubles  come; 

3.  He    mak-eth  wars  and  strife  to  cease,  The  spear  He   cuts,  the  bow  He  breaks; 

4.  The  Lord   is  with  thee    on  thy  way,  Fear  not  the  path  that  thou  must  plod; 
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Let  not  the  winds  thy  soul  dis-may,"Be  still  and  know  that  I 
He  is  a  wondrous  friend  in -deed,  And  guides  His  trust-ing  chil  ■ 
He  bring-eth  ev  -  er  •  last  •  ing  peace,  Thesleep-ing  na-tions  He 
Take  heart  and  press  a  •  long  each  day,  Be   still  and  know  that  He 
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am  God.' 
dren  home. 

a  •  wakes. 

is    God. 

is 


Chorus. 
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"Be   still  and  know  that  I     am  jGod,  Be  still  and  know  that    I    am   God;" 
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Whencaresdi3-may,  I   hear  Him  say, "Be  still  and  know  that  I     am    God.'* 
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No.  30. 

Fay  Wailington 


When  Jesus  Came 


R.  G.  Wilkina 
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1.  This  world  was  lost 

2.  He    saw  the    peo  • 

3.  He    con-quered  death 
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in    aw-  ful  dark-ness,long    a  -  go, 
pie    in  their   wor-ship,what  a  shame, 
one   hap  -py  morn-ing,with     acclaim, 
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And  sin  -  ful  pleas 
Of  1  -  dols  made 
When  He  a  -  rose 
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ure   was    to  blame,it      was    to  blame; 
of    pre-cious  gold. of    pre-cions  gold; 
from  out   the  grave, from  out  the  grave; 
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But  Je  -sus  saw 
To  o  -  ver-throw 
With  glo  -  ry,     He 
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D.5.  f?o    let    us 
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go 


it  thru  the  black-ness,downbe-low, 
their  des  -  e  -  era-  tion,  Je  -sus  came, 
went  back  to  heav-  en. bless  His  name, 
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and  tell    the    sto  -  ry,how    He  came, 
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And    to  this  earth 
He    suf-fered  death 
He    did     it     all 
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He  free  -  ly  came,  He  free  -  ly  came. 
His  own    to  hold, His    own  to  hold, 
the  world  to   save, the  world  to  save. 
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And  give    to    us 
Chorus,    ft 


the    vie  -  to  •  ry,  the    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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Oh,    hal  -  le  •  lu  -  jah, praise  and  glo  -  ry, 

Oh,hal  -  le  -  In-  jah. praise  and  glo  •  ry     to  His  name, 
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When  Jesus  Came 
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Thru  Him, the  world  can  now    go    free; 

Thru  Him,the  world  can  now    go    free, can    now  go  free; 
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No.  31.  God  Be  With  You 

J.  E  Rankin  W.  G.  Tomer 


fei^^H^E^^ 


(LI 


R^-^ l-> M M— H — M- 1 

?5t:szz:*z=*=:f=i=f-t5=i 


:f^=f 


l=l=!: 


-i — :+4fr 


s£3H»-^ft=fcfc 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,   By  His  counsel  guide, up-hold  you, 

2.  God  be  withyoutill  wemeet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  withyoutill  wemeet  a-gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  loie's  banner  wav-ing  o'erjou, 
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With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly   man -na  still  pro-vide  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His" arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  waves  be-fore  you, 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,       till  we  meet  at  Je-sus'  feet; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet ,  till  we  meet ,        God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.  • 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain, 
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No.  32.      Oh,  Lord,  Grant  Us  Thy  Peace 

Elwyn  D.  McCu  tcheon  Jesse  White,  Cho.  by  Eugene  Teneyson 


1.  Hear    the  Lord  of    glo  -  ry   say  -  ing'Teaee  (I    leave  you)  peace    (I    give  yon,") 

2.  When  He    left  the  earth  for  heav  -en,  Grace  (He  gave  us  )  grace   (to  save  us.) 

3.  When  we    get  to  heav-en  we'll  have,  Joy  (un -end -ing)    joy   (ex  -  tend   ing,) 
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do   not  let 


Not    as  the  world  may  give,  I    give  un -to  you;Be-lieve  and  do   not  let  jour 
Won-der -ful  grace  to  save  and  keep  us  from  sin  ;B>  trust-ing,we  mayha?e    in 
Joy  that  to     us    on  earth  has  nev  -er  been  told;So    let     ns,  keep  on  look-ing 


heart  betronb-Ied  my  (as-sur  -in2,)loTe(en  -dur  -ing)  Mar  -  Tel  -  ons  love  will  sure  -  Ij 
Him  the  bless  edhope  (of  elo  -rv,)flope(sweetsto  -rv)  Glo  -  ri  -ous  hope  of  home  and 
up  -ward  to  that  home  (of  pleas  -ure, )  home ( we'll  treas  ure,)  Where  we  shall  live  in  peace  and 
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as  each  day, 


car-ry    you  thru. Oh, Lord,  grant  peace, 

glo-ry    with -in.        Lord,  we  hum -bly  pray,  peace  to 

nev  -er    grow  old. 
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Bless  and  keep    us    by    Thy  love;  That  we  may 

Keep    us     by  Thy    Ho  -  ly    love;        We   thru  sav-ing  grace, 
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Oh,  Lord,  Grant  Us  Thy  Peace 
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know  Thou  art    on    Thv  throne  a  -  bove. 

know  in     ev  - 'ry  place,  on    Thv  throne,Thy  throne  a  -  bove. 
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1.  Sa7  -  iour,  bless   us      as     we    part,  Fill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine"; 

2.  If    :t  on   earth  no    more  we    meet,  Let    us    meet   at  God!s  right  hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that    I'll     be    true,  For   that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That  will    be      a     hap-  py    time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort     ev  - 'ry    trou- bled  heart,  May 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er    greet, 'Mid 
Will  you  prom  -  ise     me    that  you     Will 
In     that  pure    ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All 
We   shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On 
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we  feel  that  we  are  Thine, 
fhe  glo  -  ries  of  that  land, 
meet  me  o  -  ver  there? 
our  friends  we  meet  a  -  gain, 
the  streets*  of     shin  -  ing     gold. 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by, 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  good 
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If  -on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 


no  more; 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by, 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends,  good- 


May 


we  meet  on  heav-en's  snore. 

bright  shore. 
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No.  34. 


I  Love  to  Walk  With  Him 


Words  and  Melody  by  Wilma  Lou  Stowe 
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Harmony  by  Oren  Adams 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  promised  me  if     I    will  faith-ful  be,  He    will  be     ev  -  er 

2.  Dai-ly  with  Him  I  walk,glad-lv   with  Him  I  talk,  Hap.  py    and  glad  and 

3.  Somegladandhap-py  day, with  Him  I'll  fly   a -way, To     my    e  -  ter-  nal 
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near; 
free; 
home; 


He  is  my  tru  -  est  Friend,on  Him  I  can  de-pend, 
To  His  dear  hand  I'll  cling,  ev  -  er  of  Him  I  sing, 
Ev  -  er  with  Him  to     be,  thru-  out    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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So       I    will  nev  -  er   fear.  Walk  with  Him, 

For    He    is    all      to    me. 

Nev-er     a -gain   to  roam.  I     love     to    walk, 
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talk  with  Him, 

And 
i         IN       IS 
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feel  Him  n 
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me    day     by 
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day,  yes,  day  by    day;  He     is    my  King,  of    Him  I'll 

Je  -  sua    is     my  King, 
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sing. 


I  Love  to  Walk  With  Him 
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of  Him   I   will  sing, 


A-long  my  hap  -py    pil-grim  way,  my  pil-grim  way. 
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No.  35,      I  Shall  Be  At  Home  With  Jesus 


JENNIE  WILSON. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-Iy  pass  -  ing, 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait  -  ing, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wlls  are  spok-en, 
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Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav-en's  goal; 
For  His  voice  to     bid   me  come. 
Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 
I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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While  e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges  roll. 
'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam. 
Find  -  ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 
When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 
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Soon  I'll  be  at  home  with  Je  -  sua, 
I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-ionr, 
I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er, 
In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-ionr, 
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6  how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise, 
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That  with  glad-ness  fills   my  sonll 
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While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    roll] 
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I  shall,  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
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No.  36. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


What  a  Joy  Twill  Be 


W.  C  Woodward 


b  5  b  b  b 

1.  At  the  trumpet's  sound  -    when  we  all    a- rise, 

2.  What  a  joy 'twill  be  meeting   in  the  air, 
3^  When  we've  been  up  there^  for    a  mil-lion  vears, 
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We  will  meet  the  Lord 
With  the  ones  welove 
Where  there  is  no  pain 
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yon-der  in  the  skies, 
glo  -  ry  love  to  share, 
andthereare no  tears, 
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On  a  cloud  of  light 
With  the  friends  of  old 
Our  e-ter-  ni  -  tv 

y-T-  r: — A— A— A 


:rtr 


we  will  sail    a  -  way, 
and  the  Sav-iourdear, 
will  have  just  be-gun, 
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0. 5.  We  will  sing  with  them  "  "  hap-  py  songs  of  praise, 
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To  the  marriage  feast 
What  a  time  we'll  have 
With  re-joic-ing  there 
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in  the  land    of  day,  in   the  land   of  day. 

with  them  all  so  near,with  them  ail  so  near. 

for  the  crown  we've  won, for  the  crown we'ie  m. 
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thru  the  end-less  days.tdru  the  enaitt6  aays. 


To  the  King  of  Kings, 
Chorus.  k    .     . 

_,        .  What  a  joy 'twill  be,  When  we  all  get  there, 

Whatajoy'twillbe,  When  we  all  get  there, 
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What  a  Joy  Twill  Be 
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And  our  loted  ones  see  in  the  Cit-  y  fair; 


And  irrlove "  one3  see 
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in  the  Cit  -  y  fair; 


No.  37.        Gcd  Plans  the  Best  for  Me 

I.IZZIK  DKARMOND  <»•   KlIFFER  VAUGHAN 

— -J — i--  -  i. — z,_ 

1.1         can-not    tell,  I      do    not  know  What    in     the  fn-turedays  may   be, 
2.The    pres-ent  time    is    all      I    own,  11    tronb-les  come  niy  Liwd  is    there, 
3.So        on  my   way    I    joy-ful    sing,  His  hand  di- vine  is    hoid-ing    me, 
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If         joy    or    pain  my    lot    be  -  low.Godp'ansthe    ver  -  y    best  for    me. 
I  do    Eot  bearthem  all    a  -  lone, He    lifts  my  heart   a  -  bove  de-spair. 

What  e'er    the  com -ing  years  may  bring, God  planB  the  ver  -  y    best   for    me. 
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Chorus. 
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God  plans  the    best,  He  cares  for    me.  In    ev   - 'ry  thing  His  love    I     see, 
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God  plans  the    best,what-e'er    be  -  fall,  I'm  sa^e  with  Him  who  knows  it    all. 
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Copyright,  1929.G.Kie£fer  Vaughan,  owner. 


No.  38. 

Rav.  G.  C.  M. 


Going  to  Glory-land 
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Rev,  G.C.Morris 
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1.  Oft    my  heart  is     so    wea-ry,  and    I'm  lone -ly  and  sad,  Then      I 

2.  I        am  trast-ing    in      Je-sus,  He    is    lead- ing    the  way, He      will 

3.  No  more  sigh-ing    nor  weep-ing,  no  more  beartachesnorpain,When  we 
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think  of  my  moth-  er,broth-er,  sis  -  ter,  and  dad;  Who  have  gone  on  to 
take  me  to  glo  -  ry  -  land, some  won-der-ful  day;  Then  I'll  be  with  my 
an-chor    in    glo  -  ry  -  land, all    beav-en    to  gain;  What  a    won-der-ful 
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glo  -  ry  -land, for  -  er  -  er     to  stay, And    I    shout  hal  -  le  -    la  -  jah, 

loved  ones  whohave  gone  on    be -fore,  We  shall  live  there    for  -  e?  -  er, 

cho  -  niSjWhen  to    Je  -  sos    we  sing,  We  shall  praise  Him    e  -    ter  -  nal- 

JS       i 
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1 1 1 (r  — ft— rh 1 ft- 


S 


*££-" 


^- 


-*  — a — h — I ' *  — -. — y- 
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^JM- 


I>.  5.  While  the  years  of      E  -  ter  -    ni- 
Ftne.  Chorus,    n      , 


I'll    be  with  them  someday. 

on    that  bean-ti  -  fnl  shore.  I      am     go  -ing     to    glo  -   ry  -  land, With 

ly,    and  crown  Him  our  King. 


-A.        m. 


ta3^§z*feiit 


ty,  shall  roll    on    and  on. 
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p j, ■-> ^ y 


^=zt5=^: 
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Je -sus    to     be,    I    shall  al  -  ways  be    bap-  py,  when  my  loved  ones  I 

.A-     -A.      -A.       -A.         \»  -A.       -A.  .A        -A-      -*- 
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Going  to  Glory-Land 


D.8. 


«zzzfzz.l> — " — ^iidbil 


8ee;  Sing-ing    and  shout-ing  with  my  friends  who  have  gone, 

In  glo  -  ry, 


:3_M 


-r*-      -<*-      +. 
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No.  39.        I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 


4= 


wm.  Hunter,  D.  d. 


JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 
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^=i=i=taJ=il=:^=^ 


T- 


3= 


pH 1 ♦ 1 — hr-+r  • 


1.  My   heav-'nly  home        ig  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

2.  Its     glir.-t'ring  tow'rs    the    sun    out  shine,  I  feel  iike  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

3.  Let    oth  -  ers   seek         a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on; 

4.  Tne  Lord  has  been       so   good    to    me,    I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on; 

^:i$rS— [ii£=zfc=:i=i-zrpL 


t-fe. 
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3 


1 
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Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall  be-   mine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,    or  waves  o'er- flow,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on, 

Un  -  til    that  blegg   -  ed    home    I      see,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 

0 0 0—  0 — H 
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:t=t: 
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Chorus. 


azt -t  p — p — f5 — ; — — c *-S=3 


Yes,  I     feel  like  trav -el-  ing    on, 


trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


I    feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 


*^= 


J  'J  ;# ■$'■-,[ 
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on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  1  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

trav-el-ing  on; 

tefrfrH^  jftf  '-&rt^  ^tfcffrfrfS 
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No.  40.  You'll  Find  Me  in  That  Land 

W.  L.  M.  Will  L.  Matthews 

ifr&V  J7-* — "-h* — ■—  d  — B ' — •—  d  —  m  —  *-hB"iT»  — ■    -h — ■-■-ha P~ 

f  „•--•-  ^  a 

1.  In      a  land  of  peace  and  joy  di-vine,wher«  the  lijhi  of  God  the  .sun  will    oat-shine, 

2.  Man -y  mil-lions  no;r  are  o-verthere,with  theSaviour  in  that  cit  -  y     s>  fair, 

3.  When  the  ran-somedall  are  gath-ered  in  and  the  sing-ine.shont-ing  there  stall  be  -gin, 

-A.    -A.     -A.     A       A.    .A  .A.     A.    .A.     .A."    .».     .A.       _       -f/-     -g.     -•- 

^zzzziztzLZziiz  zzzzztzzzzzf z:  "zzzz:  zzizzl  Ezz  Lzr^TzPzzfzrj  zz»zz?z: 
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— p     rj     p— 

by    and    by; 


Yon'llfind  me  there,  glo      -     ry 

You'llfind  methere,  in    the  glo  -  ry    by     and    bv; 


h    P 


g^zzzzE^ zz^zzz~ 

^£z#z:Fzz:zz— zz ezzzzz 


:S5  zz3EEpzzzc~ pzz 
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?zte=^zz^r^=±=^=^r:^z^=z^=^=45:p^--^=i=l5z;^z^zzA-3 

■  -•  •  p  •       p  * 

With  the  saints  and  loied  ones  all  myown,glad-ly  sing  -ing  there  a-round  the  throne, 
And  if  1  pet  there  be -fore  yon  do, with  the  ran-somed  I  will  wait  for  _\ou, 
What     a    j<> v  'twill    be     to  take  jonr  hand  and  to  bid    vou  wel-corne  to  that  land, 

\f0.     .«,-      >.        A        .A.        A.  -A.      .A-      .A.      -A.  "h»        .A.      .,,.      -A.      .A.        A.. 

fi»— zzzz.tzztzztzztzitzzfzz"zzzzzzzz:pztKrztzzs:zztzzK-zrszz-tz:3 

.t^-fp-  i -I -A A A — A A A A A A  —  rjn -I ) h j n : 1 

^k^:z^zzgzzgzzwzzpzzzzzgzzgzz^z:P-^-.^-^-^-^-ziz:3 

P    P 
D.  S.  In  the  roy  -al    pal  -ace  of     the  king, Where  the  saints  for  -ev  -er  shout  and  sing, 

^ '_&__&_: ^_^-&-&T,_ .— Ju-jL4J2 : 

hE&3zi\.-i—w--a--  1-zzzzzzjzz:«jzz;jzzzjz:|:fc 

V 
You'llfind  me  there, In    the    glo 

Yon'llfind  me  there, 

J*    rrj  h 

"  .A1 


*zzz^zz_*;-3 
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by      and     by. 

r    r> 
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Chorus. 


ai.    >:          jl      "                                    .(' 
r rp — p p-1 — C : — ^•-F3 

Find        me  in  that  land,     I         will  shake  joor  hand, 

Yon'llfind  me  sine-ing  o  -ver  in  that  land, and  I'll  be  hap-py  just  to  shake  jonr  hand, 
ft  ».      ft         „  ft  m      ft 

1    J.       '    JL                           Jk.  .m.  -A.,    "I    jL      \    A.            *1               -A. 
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You'll  Find  Me  in  That  Land 


-£-£>- 


-45 &— 


D.5. 

i 
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And  lead  you  m  sup      -      per  in     tue  skv; 

And  lead  you     in  to   the  suo-per      in    the    skv: 


^fe 
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No.  41.       What  A  Friend  We  Have  In  Jesus 


Joseph  scrivem. 
I h TL 


Charles  C.  Converss. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All  our  sins   and  griefs  to  bearl 

2.  Have  we  tri-als  and  temp- ta- tions?   Is  there  trou-ble    an -y -where? 

3.  Are   we  weak  and  heav -y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a   load    of    care? 


sfct: 


t-= — £    k — B — k     S- 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege   to    car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-tking  to   God  in  pray'rl 

We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged,  Take  it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r! 

Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our  Eef-uge,  Take  it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'rl 
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^m 
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£=£==p=rg 


■*-= — 1- 


P=P=P= 
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-i.   i>  h 


£=±£ 


&  r>   h- 
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as*E* 


ffl^ 
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O  what  peace  we  of  -  ten  for  -  feit,  0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith -ful  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  for-sake  thee?    Take  it    to    the   Lord    in  pray'r; 


^ 


£=£=£ 


i-Pt-: t- 


=5=F 
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-•-      ••-        ♦ 


All  be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev-'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'rl 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 'ry  weak-nes3,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee;   Thou  wilt  find  a     sol  -  ace  there. 
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No.  42. 

L.  P.  T. 


I'll  Never  Forget  That  Day 


■TiJLji4fc 


L.  P.  Thigpen 


^ 


~4 


=z 


1.  Once  I    wag   lost 

2.  I'll  ne'er  for  -  get 

3.  Now  I'm   80    glad 


from  my  dear  Sav-iour,  in    the  sold, 
the  day     He  found  me, lone  and  sad, 
to    tell    the  sto  -   ry    of  my  Lord, 


gfe2E 


-q— s- 


4 <t 


^  ,u 


TTtr-t? 
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dBJL-X-^-4^ 
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And    go  -ing  deep 
And  gave  to    me 
And  help  the    lost 


ft 


-q — as- 


^ 


er  in  -  to  sin, deep  in  -  to  sin; 
new  hope  witb-in,  new  h*pe  with-  in; 
His  love    to    win, His    love   to     win; 

:i=£— i *— p=&zzzZzzzszz7W—$=.: 

.g_p____^_L 1? — b 


But  when    I    sought 
He    put  His    arms 
And  have  with  Him 


D.S.Andnow  I'm    on 


His  lov-  fag  fa  -  vor  and  His  fold, 
of  love  a  -  round  me, made  me  glad, 
a    home  in    glo  -  ry,  and    re-ward, 

:§— =t=±— z-i 

-& «k — a— r-kfc — J 

1 P — D — D — ■ 

my  way    to  heav  -  en, there  to   stay, 


F* 


Fine. 


Oh, bless  His  name, 


He  took  me     ia. 


V     P 


:P"J, 


^3=£=:3=5 


Oh, bless  His  name  He  took  me     in,    He  took  me    in. 

»    -r-    -f-   -f-   -fc-   _4(_    _4i    f?;   f?:   jJ 


— cr 
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Chorus. 


F1^ 


that  hap  -  py  day, 


-I — * — J — 3- 

I'U    ne'er  for- get 


m 


I'll  ne'er  for  -get 


that  hap  -py  day, 

f 
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I'll  Never  Forget  That  Day 


Zj5-^5=l.=rs~45=t! 


When  Je-sus  cleansed 

When  Je-  sua  cleansed 
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feEEE= 
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-ff 0 9 
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my  heart  from  sin, 

my  heart  from  sir 


D.S. 
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No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 

pp  K    Very  s£tnt>. 


Softly  and  Tcendirrly 


Will  L.  Thompson 


&2 


:szzszz£zat 


_ "  t — "i 

1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sa3  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  forybnandforme; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  wtan  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  mo-ments  are  passing,  Pasa-ing  from  you  and  fromme; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-fulloveHchaspromised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 
« _   A' — * — * — A 1 A — A — A — rf*— -a"— 'a—  a^~ A — "-re-Pis- -1 

U      0      P      P      ?     U 

-P— fe K— h ; Ivr-^— h : : r  N     S  _P     P N— fV 


See  on  the  por-talsHVs  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  jou  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath-er-ing,  death  beds  are  com-ing,  Comingforyouandfor  me. 
Tho' we  have  sinned,  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  for  you  andfor  me. 

-& a — a r_ ■& a A r* — A — A — A- — A — a-i-A'    A    -i 


Chorus. 


^05^ 


^mm^m 


Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  come  home, 


'rp~ 
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^fl— j}r— ; 


B 1 —I 1-  — (—-J 


Ear-nest-Iy,  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  oall-ing,  Call-ing  0  ein-ner, come  home. 
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No.  44.When  the  Angels  Blow TheirTrumpets  t 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  A.  O.  Hargett 

if-^-Bt-_J—M~l  • — • — • — • — M  —£— * — *— ^ ^ * " 

1.  When  the    an  -gels  blow  their  trum-pets  at    the   com-ing      of      the   Lord, 

2.  It       will  keep  my   gar-mentsspot-lesB,  ev  -  er    shin-  ing  pure   and  white, 

3.  When  my  path   is  fraught  with  sor-row  and  when  bur-  dens  crush   me  down, 


7-s -j r* — * * — * — * * — i * • 1 

C^4zA=ik=r:AZz:|5==:^=:^z=|i;=z:S^i|£:=i=:tnizznz=ni=:y==--J 
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=& 


that  bless- ad  gold  -  en  morn-ing  bright  and  fair; 
will  set  my  house  in  or  -  der,  free  from  care; 
■  tan    can  -  not  fill      my    spir  -  it    with    de  -  spair 
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When  the  ran-somed  ones  shall  gath-er  to  re  -  ceive  their  last  re-ward, 
With  mv  lamp  all  trimmed  and  burn-ing.  thru  the  day  and  thru  the  night, 
I'll      be   read-  y    with  the    ran-somed,to      re  -  ceive  my   shin  -  ing  crown, 

/—„ A m r* A— —A A A A 1 *■ A 1 
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When  the      an  -  gels    blow    their  trum-pets,    I'll      be    th^re. 


:f_-t: 
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Chorus 
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I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  Lord  descends  from 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 
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When  the  Angels  Blow  Their  Trumpets 


D.S 
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glo -ry,  in  the    air;  I'll  be  there,  I'll    be  there, 

I'll  be  there,  I'll    be  there, 


No.  45. 


Lead  Me  Shepherd 


►•-  ►-  .m 
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Henry  H.  Tilson. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead   me  through  the   fields     of     sun-shine  And   the    pas -tures  green; 

2.  Lead  me,  Shep- herd  through  the    val  -  leys,  Lest    I       go       a  -  stray; 

3.  Lead  me  through  the  night'sgrim  shad-ows,  To    the    per  -  feet  dawn; 

— r- ^ ^ £ " — r^ — —~ E" —  i i* — r* * ik r* — rzr: — i 
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On  Thy 
Lead  me, 
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arms     of     love     and    mer  -  cy, 


kind 
day 


ly     Shep  -  herd,  lead    me, 
to   which  we're  hast-'ning, 


Let  me  ev  ■ 
To  the  per ■ 
Lead  me    kind  ■ 


er 
feet 
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lean, 
day. 
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Chords. 
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Lead  me,  lead  me, 

Lead    me,  lead     me,   gent  -  ly     lead    me, 
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One; 
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Lead   I 
Lead    me, 
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me, 
lead 
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lead 
me,    ev  -  er 


me, 
lead 


me, 
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Lead  me    gent  -  ly      onT 
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No.  46. 

W  E.  H. 


I  Heard  the  Call 


W.  E.  Hinton 


W_3:_^ ^ — " W. 9 — 142 5 B B D 3 Bi — a J 


1.  When  my  Sav-iour. called  for  me,      I      was  blind  and  could  not    see     the 

2.  I'm    so    glad  that  I      am  free,    and    a    glimpse  of  heav'ncan   see      be- 

3.  Ev  - 'ry  strain  will    be   pro-found, when  we    hear  the    trum-pet    soundthe 


-fc-      Jfi      -P--      -*-     -k-       A        -*-       -*■       -k-       -k-       -k-        -k- 
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thinesthatl  now  so  much  en  -jov:  I  was  i-  die.  out  in  sin.  but  I'm 
jond  the  clear  skv  of  az  -  ure  blue;Brotb-er  have  you  heard  His  roice. have  you 
call    for  God's  chil-dren    to  come  home;  Are  you  read  -  y  for  that  dav,do    you 

5g±=^— £~ pznpznpjzip-gzz przip-fp-—  pzz43— pir£-pzzpz:: 


1 B a S_ 


-3= 


1 — r^f- 


glad  that  I  be  -  gan  to  work  in  my  blpss  -  ed  Lord's  em  -  ploy, 
ev  -  er  made  the  choice  to  live  for  the  Mas-  ter  and  be  true, 
dai    -  ly    watch  and   pray   for  Christ  to      re   -  turn   and    claim  His      own? 


fc$T  *"~=± A- A_f> A A A A. 

—  b— t?— p— F=F p— > n P P P- 


•p — p — t? 

Chorus. 
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Je  •  sus  spoke 


to    me    in     si  -  lence, 


and  my 


Je  -sus  spoke  to   me    in     si  -  lence, spoke  in    si  -lence, 


•_   .(t.  .p.    #.   * 
£=z~z=:=t§=P=p=p=zp:=:p 


& 


!-/«= 


b  u 
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soul  un-der-stood; 

and  my  soul   uu-der-stood,it    un-der-stood; 


,     X.        ^    p 

Then  I    chose 

Then  I  chose  Him 


-A 

-■ a- 

P         P 

Him 
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I  Heard  the  Call 


*fc* 


i-i:t^=:q^ 
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as  my  Sav-iour,  Now  I  know  my  choice 

a9  my  Sav-iour,  as  my  Sav-iour,  N^ow  \  know  my  choice 


.«.  .« 


was  good, 
wasgood. 


No.  47.       Tell  It  Everywhere  You  Go 


James  Rowe. 


ft* 


J 1_- ]- 


W.  B.  Walbert. 
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1.  Je  -  sussavesfrom sin, mak-eth pure with-in,  Sal -va-tion  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  r  sus  keeps  the  true,leadsthemsafe-ly  thru.  And  hides  them  ev  -er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  vvho  do  His  will  be-low: 

r>  r>  d 

-A-    -A-    -A-    -A-  -A-    -A-    -A-     -A-      -      -A-    -A-      ry. 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
And  for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So  tell    it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 

1  k  r>  h  •     \   v 

•A-       -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-1    -A^-   -A- 

_ ja       J       jj—r?^rr- 
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=jg=^-H 
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eh 


Chorus. 


2* 
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U      if      U 
Oh,  tell  it     out,  And  let    the  weak  and  way> 

Oh,  tell    it     out  and  sing   it     out, 


IP^E 


IN       IS       fS 
»       -A-     -A-      -A-     -A        A-       „ 


t—Lr 


:fs—  ts: 


ward 
_J±L 


know; 


=P^ 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout, 

,     Oh,sweet-Iy    sing  and  glad- ly  shout, 


And  tell    it     ev-'ry-where 


:~ 


you 


I 


I** 
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No.  48. 

O.  L.  K. 


I  Want  To  Go  To  Heaven 


Oscar  L.  Kirkland 


•J  -*-■     -^-  v*       -m-      -m-      -m-      -■-      -9t 


1.  In    this  land     6i     dis   -  ap  -point-ments  the   way    is    rongh  and  long, 

2.  Oh,     I     feel     just  like       a  Strang  -  er       in    this  vain  world    be  -  low, 

3.  I      will  serve   Him  ev    -'  ry     mo-ment, while    go  -  ing  thru  this    land, 
-*-     -*- 

rlT__J=-__«_le. 
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:i=£z=fc1=i 
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But  by  trust  -ing  in  my  Sav  -iour,  I  sing  a  hap  -  py  song; 
But  my  Sav -lour  watch -es  o'er  me  as  up  -  ward  here  I  go; 
And  when   sa   -tan  tries      to  tempt  me,    I'll  hold   my   Sav-ionr's  hand; 


is 


4r__ 


»ry,    A * El* k k A ^       a 


i — »" — r — 3 


And 

I'll 

I'll 


by  His  help  and  guid  -ance,  I'll  walk  the  nar  -  row  way, 
try  to  help  some  sin  -  ner  to  find  the  nar  -  row  way, 
try     to      live      just    like     Him,     and  walk     the      nar  -  row  way, 


33! 
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I    want  to     go     to 


6-D— «- 


:fc=Sr 

:ttEp= 


±_^L:S-_i     .     . 
:^=P=t=P= 
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hea?  -en  when  the  sun  of    life  goes  down,  I  want  to     go     to  heav  -  en  and 

-A-       -*- 
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I  Want  To  Go  To  Heaven 


:z£=zzz:: 


wear  ashia-iQicrown;Oh,I  want  to    see  my  Sav-iour  and  sit    at  His  right  Land, 

-*- 

rg=2zg>"-^>-^-^-g±:E}.-tJ-Epi=p-p— pz=p— p— p=Fk=:E=Ezz ^=z|z-J 


— "--f-M 


I  «vant   to     go 
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— «      "u. 

zzizzbs: 
Lpz.tp: 
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to    heav  -  en    and  sing 

and  sing 


:pzzztzzz£zz 


P     P     u    ^V     P 

with  that         band. 

with    the   an  -  gel  band. 
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No.  49. 

E  S.  L. 


Thou  Thinkest  Lord  Of  Me 


E.  S.  Lorenz 


go==r=^z^zz:--^T±_^_z—  zz:E=^=jzz:z^zFts=;5=?=3 

1.  A  -  mid  the  tri-als    which  I   meet,  A -mid  the  thorns  that  piercemy  feet, 

2.  The  cares  oi   life  come  thronging  fast,  Up -on    my  soul  their  shad-owscast, 

3.  Let  shadows  come,let  shad-ows  go,  Let  life   be  bright  or     dark  with  woe, 

:iz=^zz;izz:^zzzc*=z"="=»=r^=z:?zzz!!zzzizzzzFizzz±>: 


^^fcciz=^zz:izz:^zzzcpzz-"="=»=ryzzz"=*zzzizzzz 

El4^E?zz£zz£zz£z=Epzz^=tzzz^zzzpzzzt:zzzbzzzz 
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^zztE 
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One  tho't   re -mains  su  -  preme-ly   sweet, 

Theirgloom  re -minds  my     heart  at     last,  Thou  think-est,  Lord,  of      me. 

I        am    con -tent,  for       this     I    know, 


j»     r*      a      j 


@B=! 
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:t: 


ztzzzztzzzzizz: 
itzzzzczzzzkzz: 
-p — |- — h— 


tczzzzpzzzztzzzzn. 


czzit: 


D.S.  What  need    I     fear  when    Thou  art  near,  And  think- est,  Lord,  of      me? 
.Chorus.  w  i  D.S. 


E^felzzz^EE=zzSg^zfe^^Ez^a 

w    i     p         r    r 

Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me,  (of    me,)Thouthinkest,Lord,of   me,  (of    me,) 
.p.  .fc.    .*.     '^.    .fe.  a    -p.    .#_    ^.     .^.    ^. 
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No.  50. 

T.  P. 


I  Love  My  Saviour 


Theo  Powell 


3®E&?=£ 
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•-      -♦-       -♦-        *        -♦-       -♦-       -• 

1.  I        love     my   bless  -ed     Sav-iour       be  -cause     He    first    loved   me, 

2.  I      once    was   lost       in    bond  ase,     was  blind     and    could    not     see, 

3.  Yes,  woen  ray   work    is    fin  -isbed     for    Him    down  here       be  -  low, 

k 


_. —-* . A A A A A 1 A A b A*- 1 
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v       v. 
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He  came  from  Heav  -en's    Glo  -  ry    that      He    might  set      me  free, 
He    bore     all    my   trans-gress  -ions      up  -  on       the      rug  -  ged     tree, 
He'll  come  some  glad     to-mor-row     and    take     me    home     I    know, 


£5 ~* — I '* A A * — —A j--  — — A' 


zzinftzzzftzz. ^_zzz=zzzzzzzzzFZ^zz:zzzz:=fi='±zz:jzz:i 
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♦-  -•-  -#-  -♦- 

gave  Him  -self      a      ran  -  som  to  save  my    poor   lost    soul, 

know  He    loved  me    dear   -  ly,  He  died  in       aw  -  ful  shame, 

meet  with    my    dear   lovr-d   ones  that  have  gone     on     be  -  fore, 
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— *ZZ— * * A -A- 

~g  g  g  A  g  JA~ 
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itzzzt: 


:szzz=*z— 


W 
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Glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  .  -  lu  -  jah!  He  made  me  ful  -  ly  whole, 
now  I  tru  -  ly  love  Him  0  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name, 
live   with  tb.em   for   -   ev    -  er       on     that   bright   hap-  py    shore. 


•*w-           -i —            -rw 
-A A A- 


zhpzzzpizzzyzzzxjzzz:- 
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Chorus. 
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U  v  . y  .  v :.  v       ,  l>    U    l>    l>  ^     u     y     k 

[     love       my      sav-iour,He  Iotos       me       too,  He  keeps        me  hap-p 

[     love  mv  bless  -edsav-iour,I  know  He  loves  me  too,  He  keeps   me  ver  -y    hap-j 

_A_r^-^.-^-^-A-A-A-rA--APS-J-WN-A^-A— -E>— P-^-£-A- 

, — [-»-»-  ■  -w p.         ?-  — ! — ' *—g—"—»—|:= 


I     love       my      sav-iour,He  Iotos       me       too,  He  keeps        me  hap-py , 

I     love  my  bless  -edsav-iour,I  know  He  loves  me  too,  He  keeps   me  ver  -y    hap-py 

* P 1-)—  ~ P — A A— -| 

|ite=t«  zl#zz^_-_*z:z-iz:zzE  -zzzzfzzzztzzzzz:*zz«zz?  zz»  zztzztzzJ 
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I  Love  My  Saviour 


^r±=rzt=l7T^Mzz==r===5==--r:rt=z:z==t=:==:d: 
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The  whole  day      thru  He  walks     be   -    side    me  I'll  nev    -    er        roam, 

Th  bless-ed  whole  day  thro.  He  walks  a  -long  be-side   me  I'll  nev  -er  nev  -er  roam, 
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Oh!    bal 
Oh!    glo 


ry    hal 


-      lu 
le  -la 

in     . 


jah    He'll  take        me         home. 
jab    He'*lltakeme  to    my  home. 
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No.  51.  Pray,  Pray,  Pray, 


Vida  Munden  Nixoa 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  When  the  way    is    dark  be -fore  you,  And  the  skies 

2.  When  it  seems  the  sun    is     hid- ing,  Fad -ing  far 

3.  Let    no  doubtthe  brightness  bor-row,Fromlife'spass 

t 


are 
a 

ing 


grayf 
way; 
day; 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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Tho'  the  clouds  are  heav-y     o'er  you,Pray, 

In     the    Sav-iour  still    a  -  bid  -  ing; 

E  -  ven    in    the  vale    of     sor  -  row,       Pray,pray,pray. 


pray.pray. 


Pray, 

Pray, oh,  pray 


rS— 4 A — rA A A .* ^ Ifc. _| 1 ri _4 A A 


D. -5.  With  a 


hope-ful  heart  that's  cheery. 


When  the  days  are  drear- y,    Pray,  When  you're  faint  and  wear-y; 

Pray,yes,  pray 
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Brother,  You'd  Better  Get  Ready 


No.  52. 

s.  w. 


(Spiritual) 

P— -k_- r-J^-Jl 
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Shirlene  Walker 

— &— J>—- &- 


1.  Broth-er,  you'd  bet  -  ter   get   read  -  y      for    that  great  day  When  Christ  shall 

2.  Broth-er,    if    you   are    not  read  -  y    when    He   shall  come,You     shall  for- 

3.  Broth-er,    I  won't  you    to    join  me      on    that  great  day, When  all    the 

-A«        -A-        -A-        -A-        -A-  L 


-^n? — i — p — t^ — b — t? 
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come  to  take  His  chil-dren  home, take  them  home  to  glo  -  rv;  You'd  bet- ter 
ev  -  er  then  be  turned  a  -  way, turned  a -way  from  heav- en;  Let  Christthe 
saints  shall  gath  -  er      in     the    sky,  on   that  hap- pv  morn- ins:Sing- ing 'the 

■  m r-m ■■=»—■■—?; 
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watch  and  pray, His  pre-cious  word  o  -  bey, If  you  want  to  live  with  Hirn'oeath 
Sav  -iour  in.  He'llsare  your  soul  from  sin.  Then  He'll  take  you  back  to  heav-  en 
songs  of   love,  in  that  sweet  home  a-  bove,  With  our  friends  and  loved  ones  where  we'll 

-A-     -A-     -A        -A-       -A-      -*t     SA-       -¥■■¥•                    m        -A-        -A-    '                -F- 
-_■ ■ 1 h 1 1 1 Vm — r\-  — ■ F 1 1 ■ 1 
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Chorus. 
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heav-en's  bright  dome. 

with  Him   to   stay.  Oh,  Broth  -  er,  you'd  bet  -  ter    get  read  -  y,    with  yonr 

nev  -  er  -more  die. 
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lamps  trimmed  and  burn 
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ing,  For  that  great  day    is     not  .  so     far     a 
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Brother  You'd  Better  Get  Ready 


way;  Our  Lord  said,  no   one   will  know  the  mo-ment  when  He  shall  come, 
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So  broth-er,  you'd  bet-  ter    get   read- y     for  thatday,read-y   forthatday. 
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No.  53.  I  Need  the  Prayers 

me) 
With  feeling. 


"and  pray  one  for  another .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 
J.  D.  V.  '■    man  availeth  much"  James  5: 18.         James  D.  Vaugkan. 
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1.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  traviingo'erlife-s  rugged  way,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me   in  each  try  -  ing  hour,  To 
3.1  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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Fine.   Chorus. 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  Andlivefor  Je-sus  ev-'ry  day. 

bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r.  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  nan:®  w  way,  Kept  by  our  Fathers  glorious  grace. 


1      V     V     V     V     V 
D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 
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pray  for  me,  To  bear  my  tempted  soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 
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No.  54. 

Adger  M.  Pace 

bte 


He's  Coming  Again 


W.  S.  Tidwen 


-9-  \ttta —    :     hi  ± -P-W— -N--N-hr-}^== v  N 

*Tx  mT^  &  tr-p-^-5         i  p-g  0-tr-p- 


1 


1.  When  Jesus  was  here 

2.  His  mis-sion  down  here 

3.  He's  sitting   to-day 


W&S 


and  walked  among  men, 
was  just  a  short  while, 
up-  on  His  white  throne, 
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While  healingthe  sick 
But  mer-  cy  He  showed 
And  pleading  for  all 


and  saving  from  sin; 

o'er  ev-er-  y  mile; 

His  loved  and  His  own; 
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He  went  to  His  home 
Up  -  on  the  old  cross 
His  pow  -er  the  world 
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to 
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in  heaven  to  reign, in  heav-en  to  reign, 
for  me  He  was  slain, for  me  He  was  slain, 
cannev-er  ex-plain,can  nev-er    ex-plain, 
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Fine 
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But  glo-ry  to  God 
D.5.    Oh, 
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V     V     "      *       '  ■    V 
He's  coming  a-gain, He's  coming  a-gain. 
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Chorus. 
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He's  coming  a-gain, 


b  p  : 

some  wonderful  day, 
He's  coming  a-gain      ■  somewon'der-ful  day, 
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He's  Cominq  Again 
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To  gather  His  own, to  gather  His  own  and  take  them  a-way  ,and  take  them  a-wajJ 

p  ^  E)  fi  n 

r>  n  *  ws'. 
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To  heaven  a  -bove,  for-  ev-  er    to  reign, 

To  heaven  a-bove,  for  -  ev  -  er    to  reign; 

:f  q  — n — g — # — i — 


I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice 


Rev.  u.   K^otsough 


1.  I       hear  Thy  welcome  roice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 
•2t  Tho'    com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thoa  dost  my  strength  assure,  Thondost  my  vileness 
9*'Tis       Je  -sus  calls  me  on,   To  per-fect  faith  and  love,  To  perfect  hope,  and 
— —  -*i  -±.  ■+.  _±. 


£ 


Pffife 


* 


t=^=S=£ 


w 


:£=£ 


:P=F 


S 


f=6=EE 


£ 


Chorus. 
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precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va-ry. 

ful  -  ly  cleanse ^  Till  spot-less  all    and  pure.        I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Coming 

peace,  andtrust,  For  earth  and  heav'n  a-bove. 
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now   to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in    the  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -va  -  ry! 
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No.  56. 

Adger  M.  Pace 
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I'm  Praising  Him 


Hous&n  L.  Thoma3 

D 


1.  I        am    so  glad, and  nev-er-more  sad,since  Christ  the  best  Friend  1      ev  -  er  have 

2.  Hap-  py    to-day,  a  -long  the  bright  way,vvhile  talk-ing  with  Him  and  hear-ing  Him 

3.  He     is    my  all,when  on  Him  I    call  He  giv-eth  me  aid,iets  noth-ing  be- 


ZzS: 
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A— A_Z_A_AL_4_4.   CA_A_A_^ A_A_ 


p-0 
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bad  Game  in-  to  my  life  of  trouble  and  strife  and  set  my  heart  free,so  glad  and  free. 
say,"Just  follow  me  on  in-to  thebriijhtdajvn'rilnev-er  leave  thee,I'll  not  leave  thee;" 
fall, For  He  is  my  King.of  Him  I  will  sing  till  heaven    I    see, I    glad-  ly  see; 

;^B=^=K4pzzgEgz:gEgzzpz:^ 
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That's  why  I'm  prais  -  ing  Him, 

I'm  prais-ing'         yes, prais-  ing,         I'm  prais-ing  Him, 
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Fine 


For  what  He         means  un  •  to    me. 
For  what  He  means  to  me,  He  meansto    me. 


Chorus 
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He  meansto    me 
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He   is    a   glo-ri-ous,mar-vel-ous,lovingandwon-der-fulFrirri37 


a  match  less  Friend, 
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I'm  Praising  Him 

Guiding  His  children  a-long  the  bright  bean-ti  •  ful  way   to   the  end,  un  -  to  the  end; 
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That's  why  I'm  prais  -  ing  Him, 

I'm  prais- ing,         ye9,  prais-ing,         I'mprais-ing  Him, 
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No.  57.  Glory  to  His  Name 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  whCte  my  Saviour  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  tby  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  f  eet; 
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Fine.   Chorus. 


THfre  to  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 

Thereat  the  cros9  where  He  took  me  in,   Glo-ry    to   His  name.  Glo-ry  to  His 

There  Je-sus  saves  me  andkeepsmeclean, 

Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 

-** — *— r* * A- 


I     P    0    I 


j^ A *= * A-1 *— r* £ /SJ  ■  ri' — A 4 =— i r— ; * A 


i    hi 


_^_i_r^__^- 


D.S. 


*=3 


&£ 


as 


Glo-ry    to    His  name;      Thereto  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 
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No.  58. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


That  City  Fair 


B.  F.  White 
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1.  There's  a  clt  -  y    o!    de -light  in   the  heav-en  -  ly    land,  Where  there  com  •  eth 

2.  In     that  cit  -  y    we  are  told,  by  the  beau  -ti  -ful     sea,  All  the  streets  are 
o!  In     that  cit  -  y  stands  the  throne  of  our  Sav-iour  and  King,There  He'llrule  His 

, A A A A        A .— 1-6 ^ ^ r_ rm = ^ 


!  His 
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no  dark  night 'tis  so  love -ly  and  grand  ;It  was  build -ed  by  our  Lord, 
paved  with  gold.tbere  shall  tra  -vel  the  free;  Andthev  say  from  out  the  throng 
loved  and  own  while  His  prais  -es    they  sing;  And  they'll  live  and  reign  with  Him 


1^^^^^^^ 


"p— p" 
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for  His  loved  and  Oh  own,Good  things  therefor  us  arestored,best  that  ev -er  was  known. 
flows  the  riv  -er  of  life. There  we'll  sing  in  sweet-est  tone.free  fromsor-row  and  strife, 
while  the  a  -ges  go    by ,  And  their  eyes  shall  ne'er  grow  dim  in  that  cit  -  y    on  high. 


Chorus. 


\ 

Broth-er,  what    a    won-droussto -ry,    0  -  ver    on   the  hills    of     glo  -  ry, 
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cit       -       y    fair; 
-     y  fair,  bright  and^  fair   'tis    stand-ing; 


Stand's       the 
Stands      '  the  cit 
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That  City  Fair 
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Glo 
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Glo  -  ryi  thru  the  bless  -ed  Sav-iour, 
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and  Hi3   lov  -  ing   fa 


tor, 
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ing  there, 
there, 
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0  -  ver  there. 
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No.  59. 

W,  J.  K. 


Lord  I'm  Coming  Home 


W.J.Kirkpatrick 

tk — ! — - 


1.  I've  wan -dered  far    a  -way 

2.  I've  wast -ed  man  -y    pre 

3;  I've  tired  of    sin   and  stray    - 

4.  My  soul     is    sick, my  heart 


from  God,      Now  I'm  com  -ing  home; 

cious  years,      Now  I'm  com  -ine  home; 

ing  Lord,       Now  I'm  com  -ing  home; 

is    sore,      Now  I'm  com  -ing  home; 

is 
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The  paths  of    sin   too    long  I've  trod, 

I       now    re -pent  with  bit      •  tpr  tears, 

I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be -leive  Thy  word, 

Mv  strength  re  -new.mv  hope  re  -srore, 

0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms 
Chorus. 

— — *— . jt— tL-sfc 

Com  -  ing    home,    com  -  ing 
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i 
of    love, 


Lord, I'm  com-ing  home, 
Lord.I'm  com-ing  home. 
Lord. I'm  com-in?  home. 
Lord, I'm  com-ing  home. 
— r* * — « »r-r^- 
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Lord, I'm  com-ing  home. 
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Nev  -  er   -  more    to        roam; 
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We'll  Sing  Again 


No.  60. 

Fay  Wallington  W.  S.  Tidwell 
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1.  Lookup  my  wea-ry  broth-er,and  sinsr    a  glad  new  son£. For  soon, ourLrrd  is 

2.  We  love  to  sing    to-geth-er    in     this  oldwor  d  be-low.  Wesing  because  we're 

3.  Ob, won't  that  be    a  glad  day  .when  we  shall  gather  there,  With  all  the  saint- ed 

-0-  ^    -»-  -•-     ^  .       .  -#-    »-    ■#- tj. 
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com-ing,'twill  not  be  ver  -  r  long;He'll  take  us  home  to  glo  -  ry,  be- 
hap  -  py  and  love  our  Saviour  so;  And  when  we  get  to  heav  •  en,  wirb. 
sing  -  ers  with  -in    the  Cit  -  y    fair;    Thru-out    e  -ter  -  nal     a  -    ges,  with 

frr;— E=r p-fc= ;— £—  p— Bi=L9~\g—^—9— ±— $~\==$z\ 


yond  the  roll-ins  main.  And  then  with  friends  and  loved  ones  t 

Him  we'll  live  and  reign.  With  greatest  jov  and  glo  -ry, praise  God,  we'll  sing  a  -gain. 
them  We  shall  remain,  Oh, glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah, 
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Oh,yes  we'll  sing        a    -     gain, what  a  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry, 

We  will  sing^  a  -gain,  the  sto  -  ry  made  com-plete, 
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When  we  gath-er    up  there 


and  each  other  shall  greet; 
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When  we  gather  there         and       each  other  shall  greet; 
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We'll  Sing  Again 
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And  we  will  see         our        King  in  His  beav  -en  -ly   glo  -  ry, 

See  onr  Lord  and  King  in  glo  •  ry,  bless  His  name, 
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Glo  -ry   be    to  onr  God, 
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we'll  sing  a  -  gain, sing     a  -   gain. 
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Glo-  ry  be  to  God, 
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No.  61. 

Rev.  J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Come  ev  -'ry    soul     by  sin    op-pressed,There'smer-cy  with    the     Lord; 

2.  For     Je  -  sus    shed  His  pre- cious  blood.  Rich  bless-ings    to       be   -stow; 

3.  Come, then, and    join  this  Ho  -  ly    band, And    on      to    glo  -    ry       go; 
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-r— r— b=&=e 


% 


£ 


FlNt 


at=-j: 


=t 


*■ 


— «— l^ J 


And  He  will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest, By  trust  -  ing  in  His  Word. 
Plunge  now  in  -  to  the  crim-son  flood  That  wash-  es  white  as  snow. 
To    dwell    in    that     ce-les-tial    land, Where  joys  im-  mor-  tal    flow. 

,   -*•  ».         »  #-  *  -k-       -k-  A        -*•         k-        <>. 

D.S.Re  will   save    you,   He    will  save  you,    He   will  save  you  now. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 


On  -  ly    trust 


Him,  on  -  ly    trust  Him,  On  -  ly  trust  Him  now; 
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No.  62.  We'll  Meet  Them  Again 

Rev.  R.  C.  Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 

ft— A 
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1.  We    are    sad  .when  loved  ones   leave    us,    deep    sor  -  row     of-    tea 

2.  There's  a  bridge  that  spans  the     riv  -     er       to     heav  -  en's  sweet    for- 

3.  Lift    your  heads, keep  look- ing     high  -  er,      re  -  demp-tion    draw  -  eth 
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grieve  us,  Our  load  is,  oh,  so  heav  ■  y  to  bear,  so  hard  to  bear;" 
ev  -  er,  'Twas  built  when  Je-sus  died  on  the  tree,  up  -  on  the  tree; 
,ni£h  -  er,  Soon  Christ  willcome  to  take  us  a-  way.take  us  a-  way; 
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But  the  Christ, who  went  be  -  fore  us,  in  love  is  watch  -  ing 
The  re  •  deemed  ones  now  are  cheer-  ing,  the  cross  -  ing  we  are 
Then  we'll  live     in     peace  for  -    ev  -    er,    from  loved  ones    part     no,  . 
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Fine. 


o'er  us,  Andsbaresour  ev  -'ry  sor  -row  and  care,  our  ev  -  'ry  care, 
near-ing,  And  soon  the  Ho-  ly  Cit  -  y  we'll  see,  we'll  glad  -  ly  see. 
nev  -  er,  Praise  Je-  sus  thru  the    glad, end  -less    day,  the    end  -  lesa    day, 
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D.  S.  nit  -  ted    on    the  heav-  en  -  ly  shore,  the    heav'n-ly  shore. 


Chorus 
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In  the  land  be-yondthe  riv  -er,  in  that  bless- ed,  sweet  for  -  ev  -  er,  We'll 
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We'll  Meet  Them  Again 
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meet    our       pre   -  cious  loved   ones     once    more,  we'll    meet  once    more; 
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It   will  be    a    hap-py  meeting  when  each  oth  -  er    we    aregreet-ing,    U- 

A- 


L)_g  — P-FP — i= — g* — g~rV— k — k — k— Fk — k — k 
==--t-  -^z-^—^—^±^~^=t. 


No.  63. 


Gathering  Buds 
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1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,  Some  mnst  be  young  and  un-grown; 

3.  Fa-thers  and  mothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re  -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-en  they  are,  Bloomingforyouandforme; 
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Borne  it     a  -way  to  the  cit  -  y     of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -bove. 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is  gath-er -ing  too,  Beau-ti- ful  gems  for  His  throne. 
You  shall  be-hold  them  a-gain,  and  be  glad,  Beau-ti -ful  flowers  on  high, 
^ol-  low  the  Lord,  tho'  the  cit  -  y    be  far,    Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 
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0..S.  Je  -  sus    is  gath-er-ing,  day  af-terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 

Chorus.  D.S. 
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Gath  -  er  -  ing  buds ,  gath  -  er  -  ing  buds ,  Won-der  -  ful  care  will  be  giv  'n ; 
-k — P- 
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No.  64.  On  the  Road  With  Jesus 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Earl  Conway 
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1.  I'm   on    the  road  that  leads  to  glo  -    ry     a    -  bo ve, Safe  in  that 

2.  I'm   on    the  road  that  leads  to  life      ev  -  er  -  more,  Life  so  a- 

3.  I'm   on    the  road  that  lead3  to  heav  -  en    and  home,Cit  -  y  of 
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Cit  -  y    built     by    won-der-fal    love;  Je  -    sus  is  lead- ing    me  from 

bun-dant    on    the     ev  -  er -green  shore; Toils   of  the  jour-ney  shall    no 

life    and   light, where  sor -rows ne'er  corao;  Man  -  y  are  wait -ing    and  will 
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day  un  -  to  day,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  this  beau  -  ti  -  ful  way. 
more  try  my  soul,  I'll  be  so  glad  and  hap  -  py  while  a  -  ges  roll. 
greet  me     at     last,  Je  -  sus     I        too   shall  see    when  tri  -  als   are  past. 
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Bless-  ed     Je  -sus, 
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sos, 
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Sav-iour, 
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sus,  my  Be    -       deem       -   '      er, 


iour,  Keep  me  andguide  me  by  Thy  won-der-ful  love, oh,  keep  me; 

lov-ing  Sav-iour, 
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Sav        •     iour, 
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On  the  Road  with  Jesus 
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Lead  me 

,Ev-  er    lead    me,  gen  -  tly    lead    me, 
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C21- 
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ev  -  er     on  -  ward, 


Lead  me,  lead  me,  on  and 

iff  >  ,|rfe^^^rr^^ 


ward,  Till    I  shall  rest  with  Thee  in  heav-en    a-bove. 

lead  me  on-ward,  in  heav'n a-bove. 
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No.  65. 
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Whiter  Than  Snow 
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1.  Lord,Je-sus,  I  want  to    be  per-fect-ly  whole,  I  want  Thee  for- ev-er  to 

2.  Lord,  Je-sus,lookdownfrom  Thy  throne  in   the  skies, Andhelp  me  to  make  a  com- 

3.  Lord*  Je-sus,  for  this   I  most  humbly   en-treat,  I  wait,blessedLord,at  Thy 

4.  Lord,  Je-sus,thouse- est    I    pa-tient-ly  wait,  Come  now,  and  with-irJ  me   a 


live    in     my   soul;  Break  down  ev-'ry      i    -    die,  cast  eut   ev-'ry    foe, 
plete  sac  -  ri  -  fice;     I    give   np   my-^elf,     and  what- ev  -  er     I  know, 
era  -  ci  -  fied  feet;   By  faith  for-  my  cleans  -  ing     I     see  Thy  blood  flow, 
cew  heart  ere  -  ate;    To  those  who  have  sought  Thee, Thou  nev-er  saidst  no, 
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Fine   Chorus. 
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Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow.  Whiter  than  snow,  yes,  whiter  than  snow; 


^SlSIgSII 


4;      Pl.fg 


p=t 


No.  66.  The  Great  Gospel  Light 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Man  -  y       pre  -  cious     souls      in       this    wide,  wide  world  Now    are 

2.  0    -   ver     all        the    world     let      the    light   shine    out,  Till      the 

3.  Send    it       out    •    to    -day       «.o  .     the*heath-en    lands,  Let       it 
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.  wan-d'ringirorn  the  paths  of  right;  In  the  name  of  Christ,  with  His 
lost  ones  now  in  sins  dark  night  Find  the  way  of  truth,  put -ting 
shine   on    them  with  ra-diance  bright;  With    a    heart   sin  -  cere     and   with 


tt 


HHHLUlpl 
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flag      un  -furled,  Let       us  send  to  them      the  gos  -  pel  light, 

sin        to      rout,  Send     on  send  the  bless  -    ed  gos  -  pel  light, 

will  -  ing   hands,  Send     to*  them  the  bless  -   ed  gos  -  pel  light. 
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Send  the  great  gos-pel  light,  Let  in  shine, 

Send  the  won -der- ful       light,     -the       great  gos-pel  Iigat,Let  it  shine  from  pole  to  pole,  jes, 

Send  the  light,    the      won-der-ful       great  gos-pel  light, 
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Send  the  great    gos-pellight,    the    great  gos-pel  light, 
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shine  from  pole  to  pole, That  the  world  may  find  the  paths  of  right, the  paths  of  right; 
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The  Great  Gospel  Light 
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Send  the  great 
Send  the  ivon-der-  ful 
Send  the  light,    the 
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gos-pel  light,  Help  to  save,  and 

light,     toe       greatgos-pel  lig'ht.Help  to  sayeaud  makethem  whole.and 

won-der-ful       great  gos-pel  light, 
A     IS 
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Send  the  great  '  gos-pel  light,    the    great  gos-pel  light, 
make  the  sin-  ner  whole,  Send  oh,  send  the  bless-ed  gos-pel  light, the  gos  -  pel   light; 
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Almost  Persuaded 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to     be  -  lieve; 

2.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed,"come,eometo  -  day; 

3 .  "Al-most  per  - suad - ed , " har -  vest    is     past ; 
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'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
'Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
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Christ  to  re  -  ceive:  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, "Go  Spir  -  it, 
turn  not  a  -  way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An-gela  are 
doom  comes  at      last;      "Al  -  most    can-  not     a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 
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Thy  way,Somemore  con-ven-ient    day,  On  Thee  I'll    call. 

;'ring  near, Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so    dear;  0  wan-d'rer  cornel 

to     fail;  Sad,   sad,  that   bit-  ter  wail,"Al     ■     most  but  lost." 
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No.  68. 

L.O.  B. 


I  Want  to  Live  On 


L.  0.  Brock 
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1.  I  know  my  days  are  tru-ly  num-bered  in  this  world  be-low, But  I  want  to  live 

2.  "Tisbut  a    few  more  days  of  wait-ing  till  my  Lord  shall  come, 

3.  I   want  my  life  to'  be    a  bless-ing   on  -to    all    I    meet, 
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on,                                                 I    want    to    live  on; 

Lord.   I   want    to     live     on,      I    want    to    live  on,     on      and    on;. 
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To    help    the    lost    and  wea  -  ry     sin  -  ners  my     dear  Lord    to  know, 

And  tnen    np  -  on     a    eloud  of     glo   -  ry      He    will    take    me  home, 

And  when  I've  heard  the  call  from  heav  -  en,    my    dear  Lord    to  greet, 
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Lord,I  want  to  live  on, 


I   want  to  live     on. 


Yes,  I  want  to  live  on,    I   want  to  live    on,  on  and  on. 
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I  want  to  live  on,  I  want  to  live  on, 

Lord,    I  want  to  live  on,  I  want  to  live  on,  I  want  to    live  on, 
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I  Want  to  Live  On 
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Till  the  shad-ows  of  night  for  -ev  -er  are  gone; 

Till  the  shad-ows  of  night  for  -ev  -er  are  gone, all  are  gone; 

, cf:_:p_:P:_:pi_:f:_:r:_£.-^-Jt^f:  -^-WK-t, 


-h— 1^—- ^>- 


itfc^=S=fe2=^=*^= 


D.S. 


:* — ?i— hIzlEIzz i» 


r 

While  count-less      a  -  ges      up      in    heav  -en  come     and      go        a  -long, 
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No.  69. 

Mrs.  Elvina  M.  Hall 


Jesus  Paid  It  All 


JohnT.  Grape 
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1.  I  hear  the  Sav-ioursay,"Thy strength  in-deed  ia  smaII,Child  of  weak-neaa 

2.  Lord,     now   in -deed  I    find  Thy  pow'r,  and  Thine  a -lone, Can        change  the 

3.  Since      noth-inggoodhave  I     Where-by  Thygracetoclaim,I'll         wash    my 
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watch  and  pray, Find  in    Me  thirre  all     in    all." 

lep  -  er'sspots,And         melt  the  heart  of  stone.  Je  -  sus  paid   it     all. 

gar  -  ments  white ,  In     the  blood  of  Cal-v'ry  'a  Lamb^ 
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All  to  Him  I  owe;     Sin  had  left   a  crim-son  stain; He  washed  it  white  as  mow. 
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No.  70. 
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I'll  Be  No  Stranger  There 
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W.V  Walbert 


-^sl- 


1.  I'm       just       a  pil 

2.  I  have      a        friend 

3.  Good  -  bye     old       world 


grim  and  a  stran-ger, 
who  walks  be  -  side  me, 
of         sin       and        sor-row, 
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In  this  old 
My  ev'  -  ry 
I'm       go    -    ing 
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of     sin   and   care; 
row    He   will   share; 
that   coun-try  fair; 
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trav         -         'ling     to      a      coun  •  try, 
pared  for      me      a      man  -  sion, 

out  the    cease-less      a    -  ges, 
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No  stranger  there, 
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No  stran-ger  there, 
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no  stran-ger  there, 
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I'll  Be  No  Stranger  There 
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be    no  stran-ger  there: 


No  stran-ger  there, 
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no  stran-ger  there. . 
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No  stronger  there,  1*11  be    no  stran-ger  there. 

no  stran-ger  there,  no  stran-ger  there. 
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1.  Hov  -  er   o'er   me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can-not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak -ness,  full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleansoand  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me, Bathe,  0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 

ift       -ft-      -g.      _J-     £L.      -fL      jfZs. 


Fine. 


Pill    me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

But     I    need  Thee, great- ly  needThee,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

Blest  di- vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,    Fill  with  pow'r, and  fill    me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -fort-  ing    and  sav-ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill-ing  now. 
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D.S.-Fill  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me  now. 
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Je  -  sua, 
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8us,  come,  and 


fill    me 
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No.  72.  Jesus,  Only  Jesus 

Thomas  McClure       (Dedicated  to  the  Rock  Hill  Choir,  Walhalla,  S.  C.) 

-& ps h h &- 


J.C.  Cooper 
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1.  Je    -    sus,     on    -    ly        Je  -  sus     can    save    from    sin     and  shame, 

2.  Je    -    sus,     on    -    ly        Je  -  sus       is    what    this  -gold    world  needs 

3.  Je   -    sus,     on    -    ly        Je  -  sus      now     in    -  ter  «,  cedes  for     you, 
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He  is  the  true  life  Giv  -  er,  oh,  bless  His  Ho  -  ly  name; 
For  you  poor  wea  -  ry  sin  l  -  ner,  so  ten  -  der  -  ly  He  pleads; 
Be  -  fore    the  throne  in      glo    -    ry,      to     Him     you  should   be      true; 
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He    came    to    save     the    sin  -  .ner     and  set  His    spir  •  it  free, 

Look  up     and   trust    His    mer  -  cy      and  seek  Him  while  you  may, 

Just  come  to     Him     be  -  liev  -  ing,    and  trust  Him    for  His  love, 

-r-A A—  pr- 


That's  why  I  love  to  tell  is,  He  did  it  un  -  to  me. 
That  He  may  save  and  bless  you,  and  take  your  sins'  a  -  way. 
And     He    some  day    will     take   you     to  \    live    with   Him      a   -  bove. 
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sus,  oh,    bless    His     Ho  -  ly     name, 

ly      Je 


sus. 
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Jesus,  Only  Jesus 
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Came  do wi  to    Bave    the     sin  -  ner,    this    mes  -  sage    I'll     pre -claim; 
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I     may     be, 
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I'll  sing  it 

I'll  sing     it     and     I'll    tell 
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That  Je  -  sus,   on  -    ly       Je 
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ev  -  'ry  -  thing    to      me. 
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No.  73. 


God  is  Present  Every  Where 
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J.    H.    FILLMORE. 
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1.  They  who  seek    the  throne  of  grace  Find  that  throne 

2.  In       our  sick-ness,   in     our  health,   In     our  want 

3.  When  our    earth -ly  com -forts  fail,  When  the  woes 

■P-  '  ■#-     ^     A      ^      -P- 


in      ev  ■  'ry  place; 
or       in     our  wealth; 
of      life    pre  -  vail, 
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If  we  live  a  life  of  pray'r,  God  is  pres 
If  we  look  to  God  in  pray'r,  God  is  pres 
'Tis  the  time    for  earn  •  est  pray'r,  God     is      pres 


ent  ev  -  'ry  •  where, 
ent  ev  -  'rv  -  where; 
ent     ev  -  'rv  •  where. 
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No.  74. 

J.  F.  D. 


I'm  Traveling  On  to  Glory  Land 

J.  F.Durden 


V 

1.  I'm    go  -  ing    home   to     heav  -  en,    with    Je   -  sus       by     my  side, 

2.  'Tis  sweet  to    walk     be  -  side    Him      in    this      old     fash  -  ion  way, 

3.  I        mean  to     trav  -  el         up  -  ward   un  -  til      He      calls    for  me, 
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And  I  am  hold  -ing  to  His  guid-ing  hand,  His  guid  -  ing  hand; 
To  feel  His  pres-ence  near  me  is  so  grand,  it  is  so  grand; 
And  then    I'll    join  with    all    that    hap  -  py    band,  that  hap  -  py       band; 

— i — tt| ' — — ±— 
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He    tells     me      of  a        cit  -   y  where  soon     I     shall       a  -  bide, 

It     makesme        oh,  so      hap   -  py  each    mo  -  ment   of        the  day, 

In    prais  -  ing  Him  for  -  ev    -  er,  be  -  side     the    crys  -  tal  sea, 
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I'm  trav  -el  -  ing    on    with  Him     to    glo   -  ry    land. 

hap  -py    glo   -  ry    land. 
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Chorus. 
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I'm  trav-el  -  ing, 
Trav-el-ing,trav  -el  -ing,trav-el-ing  on, 


I'm  trav  -ol  -ing, 


I 


trav-el-  ing, trav  -el  -ing,  trav-el-ing  on, 
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il  -  ing, 

el-ing,trav  -el  -ing,trav-el- 
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I'm  Traveling  On  to  Glory  Land 
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And  bold  -  ing     to     my    Sav-iour's  guid  -  ing   hand,  His     guid-ing    hand. 
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I'm  trav-el  -  ing,  I'm  tray -el  -ing,  » 

Trav-el-ing,  trav  -el  -ing,trav-el-ing  on,       trav-el-  ing,tra?  -el  -ing,  trav-el-ingon, 
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I'm  traV  -el  -  ing    on    with  Him     to    glo 
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hap  -py    glo   -  ry    land 
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No.  75. 


America 


Samuel  Francis  Smith 


Henry  Carey 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,And  ringf  rom  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  Fa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  ToTheewe  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died,  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills  ,Thy  woods  and  tern-pled  hills. My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake,Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho -ly  light, Protect  us      by  Thymight,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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N©.  76. 

Charles  H.  Huff 


Kecp  Pressing  On 


J.  Monroe  Mobbs 


K K & 


1.  Lookup  my  broth-er,  and  y«u    will  gee    the  jour -ney    ia      not    s»  long, 

2.  No    long-erdoubt  Him, He    is    your  Friend,  just  let   Him  have  fall  cen  -trol, 

3.  There  is      a  man-sion   a  -wait -ing    all     If    true   to     Him  we    remain, 
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Keep  press        -         ing    a  -long,  till  heav  -  en  comes  to    view; 

Press-ing   on,  press-ing    on, 
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Just  trust  in  Je  -  sus  who  makes  you  free, and  sing  -ing  a  '  glad  newsong, 
And  "He  will  lead  yon  un  -  to  the  end  and  up  to  the  shin-inggoal, 
Let    us      be  read   -  y   when  He   Ehall  call,  to    live  with  our  friends  a  -gain, 
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Keep  pre38        -      ing    a  -  long,  and    He    will     see    you 

Press-ing   on,  press-ing     on, 
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Keep  press        -    ing     on,  and  sing -ing   a    glad  new  song, 

•    Press-ing  on,        press-ing  on,  a    gladnew 
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song, 
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Keep  Pressing  On 
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A    new  day   for    us    will  dawn,  praise  God,  it     will  not    be  long; 

up  there  will  dawn, 
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Keep  press        -    mg    on,  ^and  sing -ing  a    glad  new  song, 

Press-ing  on,        press-ing  on*      ^  a    gladnewsong, 
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And  sing -ing    a -round the  throne,  in   neav-en    our  home  a-bove. 

a -round  the  throne, 
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No.  77.  I  Shall  Reach  Home 


James  Rowe. 

Solo  or  Quartet. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  Foesmaybe-tideme,Darknessmayhideme,Christis  be-sideme;  I  shall  reach  home. 

2.  Storms  may  alright  me,  Dear  ones  may  slight  me,  Sin  try  to  blight  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 

3.  Bur-dens  may  bend  me,  Grief  oft-times  read  me,  Strength  He  will  lend  me;  I  shall  reach  home 

4.  Heav-en  is  near-ing,Clondsdis-ap-pear-ing,  An-gels  are  cheering;  I  shall  reaeh  home. 
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He  will  not  grieve  me,  Slight  or  de-ceive  me;  He  will  not  leave  me;  I  shall  reach  home. 
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No.  78. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


His  Name  is  Love 


John  M.  Dye 
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It 

1.  There  is    a  name,  a    pre-cious  name.the  sweet-est  that    was  «v-  er  heard, 

2.  To  earth  He  came,oh,  bless  His  name  and  died  up  -  on  the  era -el  tree, 

3.  His  name  is  love,  He  reigns  a-bove,a  King    up  -  on  His    roy  -al  throne, 
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A     glo  -  riousname,  re-    cord  -  ed     in    God's  word; 

that    we  might    be  made  free; 
Glo- rious  name   a     won*drous  name, and  pleads  for     all    His      own; 
* ■ a — r* *• 


Wise  men  of  old  this  name  foretold  that  He  the  com  -ing  King  should  be, 
No  oth  -  er  plan  for  sin  -fu!  man  to  save  him  from  the  aw  -ful  fall, 
Ac    -    cepfrHimnow,be-fore  Him  bow, He    is    the     on  -  ly     liv  -  ing  way, 
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Let  all  the  earth  pro 
Ob,  trust  Him 'now, be 
He'll  guide  you  straight  to 
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claim  His  match-less  worth  o'er  land  and  sea. 
fore  Him  hum-bly  bow,  He  died  for  all, 
heav-en's  pearl  -  y    gate,   to    live    for     aye. 


^m 


*■  * 


£=P=0= 


m 


Chorus. 
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This  Name,        sweet 
This  Name, 
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Name,  is 

sweet  Name, 
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Je-sus  Christ  the  Lord, 

Je    -  sus        Christ, the  Lord 
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His  Name  is  Love  ' 


As  told  by  Saints         in  God's        Ho-  ly  Word; 

As  told  by      ■  Saints  in  God's  e  -  ter  -  nal  Word; 
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He  lives 


to    -    day,  a 

He  lives  to-day 


might-y  King  is    He, 
might  -    y         King  is    He, 
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He  shall  rule  and 

Shall  rule 


reign  thru  e  » ter    -    ni    -   ty. 

and  reign  thru   e-  ter-  ni-  ty. 
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No.  79.  Holy  Ghost  with  Light  Divine 
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1.  Ho '-  ly  Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine,  Shine  up  -  on     this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho   -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine,Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y   heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho   -  lyGhost,with  joy      di- vine,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all      di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with-out    con-trol,  Held    do-min-ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes  de-part,  Heal    my  wound- ed,bleed-ing  heart. 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 


No.  80. 

C.T. 


Take  the  Bible  for  Your  Guide 

*  Curtis  Taylor 
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1.  Take  the 

2.  Take  the 

3.  Take  the 


Bi-  ble    for  your  guide, what-so  -  ev  •  er  may    be-tide,  It    a- 
Bi-  ble    for  your  guide  thru  the  paths  of   life    untried,  'Tis  a 
Bi- ble    for  your  guide.tell    its    mes-sage  far  and  wide, That  the 
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lone  can  lead  you  to  that  home  a  -bove; 
light  to  guide  you  thru  the  dark-est  night; 
lost  may  find  the    way    to    mansions  fair; 
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All  its  prom-is  -  es  are  sure 
It  will  drive  a  -way  your  fear, 
It  will  helpyou.them  to  win 
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And  'twill  ev-  er-more  en-dure,Read  It  and  o-bey  this  Ho-  ly  Book  of  love, 
bring  you  gladness, hope  and  cheer, Lead  you  home  to  that  fair  Cit-  y  of 'de-light, 
from  the  drear-y  ways  of    sin,  And  at  last,  a  crown  of  glo-  ry  with  them  wear. 
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Take  the    Bi 
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-  i  ble  for  your  gnide,  keep  it 

Take  the    Bi.-ble    for  your  guide,        take  the  ^i-ble  for  your  gnide, keep  it 
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ev  er    by  your  side,  It  will  drive  the  darkest 

ev- er    by  your  side,      keep  it     ev-  er    by  your  side, 
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Take  the  Bible  for  Your  Guide 
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8had-ows  all    a  •  way;  'Tis  the    sto  -  ry    of  God's 

'Tis  the    sto  -ry  of  God's  love,    bless- ed 
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love,  point-ing     us  to   heav'n  a- 

sto  -  ry    of  God's love,point-ing    us      to  heav'n  a  -  bove,        point-ing 
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bove,  That  fair  land  of  nev  -  er  end-ing,  per-fect  day. 

us     to  heav'n  a-bove, 
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1.  Am     I    /  a      sol-dier  of     the  cross,    A     fol-'wer  of     the 

2.  Must    I  /   be    car-ried  to     the    skies  On    flow-'ry  beds     of 

3.  Are  there    no    foes   for  me     to    face?  Must  I     not  stem   the 

4.  Sure     I     must  fight,  If  I    would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour  -  age, 
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ease, 
flood? 
Lord! 
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name? 
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God? 
Word. 


And  shall     I     fear  to     own  His  cause,  Or  blush    to   speak 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood 

Is       this    vile  world  a    friend    to  grace,  To    help    me     on 

I'll    bear    the    toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by 
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I  Want  to  Serve  Jesus 


Barber  Edwards 


o.a,.  .         .  carDer  ca warns 


1.  Man-y      to -day  are    run-ning  round,  seeking    for  peace  where  none  is  found, 

2.  Man-y  with    bur-dens  hard  to  bear,strug-gle     a  -  long   in  deep    de-spair, 

3.  Man-y  have  gone  so   far     in    sin,  find-ins;      no  peace  nor    joy  with -in, 
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af  -  ter     sin  -  ful 
long-  ing    now     to 
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Serv-ing  the  world  they  seem  to  love.shun-ning  true  peacesentfrom  a  -  bove, 
Leav-ing  the  God  who  gave  them  breath,  go -ing  the  way  of  sin  and  death, 
Let    us  then  show  to  them  the  Light, lead  them  in  -  to    the  path    of    right, 
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But     I    want    to    serve    Je-  sus    and    wajk  with  Him  each  day. 
And  they'll 
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Chorus. 
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I  want  to  serve  Jesus,  I  want  to  serve  Jesus, 

Yes,  I  want  to  serve  Je-sus,  Jesus,  won-der-  ful    Je-sus, 
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I  Want  to  Serve  Jesus 
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And   I    want    to     foe,,    a     light    to  shine   a- long  the   way; 
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I  want  to  be  read-y,  when-ev-er  He  calls  me, 

Yes,  I  want  to  be  read-y,  when-so-ev-  er  He  calls   me, 
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Yes,    I    want    to    serve    Je-  sus    and    walk  with  Him  each  day. 
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Fanny  J.Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  O   gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let  me  at     a  throne  of  mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re- lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -ly    in  Thy  mer -it, Would  I  seek  Thyf ace;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of   all  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to  me;  Whom  have  I    on 
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Fine   Chorus. 
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-While  on  oth-ers 
D.S. 
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D.S. Thou  art  call-ing,Donotpassme  by. 

deep  CQn-tri-tioa.  Help  my  un- be- lief.    Sav-ionr,  Sav  -  iour,  hear  my  humble  cry; 
bro-  ken  spir  -  it , Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  be-side  Thee? Whom  in  lieav'almt  Thee? 
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No.  84.      I'm  Moving  Up  Higher  Some  Dqy 

W.  h.  J.  W.  Howard  Johnson 
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1.  Travel-ins  on  thru  this  world  of  woe,  headed  for  the  land  of  promise    I  know, 

2.  Often  down  here  days  are  dark  and  drear,but  I'm  going  where  the  skies  will  be  clear, 

3.  Come  along  friend  won't  yon  go  with  me?  turn  your  back  on  sin  and  let  theworld  be, 
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I'm  moving  up  high-er,  to  the  land  of  love; 

Moving  up  high-er  to  the  land  of  love, to  the  land  of  love; 
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Nothing  down  here  can  belong  to.me,  but  I'm  go-ing  where  all  things  will  be  free, 

Trouble  up  there  never  shall  bekown,  but  I'll  sing  and  shout  a'round  the  bright  threiw, 

It  will  not  be  ver-  y  long  to  wait  till  we   en-ter    at  the  pearl-  y  white  gate, 


l>   b  t>  P  P 


brfbbP*PPP 


I'm  moving  up  high-er, 


tomv  home  above. 
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Moving  up  high-er  to  my  home  above.to  my  home  above. 
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I'm  moving  up  high-er, 


Some  wonderful  day, 


§i^Ei^EE 


Moving  up  higher  some  wonderful  day  ,some  wonderful  day, 
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I'm  Moving  Up  Higher  Some  Day 
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I'm  moving  up  high-er, 
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with  my  Lord  to  stay; 


Moving  up  higher, with  my  Lord  to  staj,with  my  Lord  to  stay; 
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o-ver the  stars  and  above  the  sun 


I  shall  wear  the 
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I'm  moving  up  high-er, 
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to  my  home  above. 


Moving  up  high-er  to  my  home  above, to  my  home  above, 
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No.  85.  Jesus,  Saviour  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern -pest- eous   sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last     I     near  the    shore,  And  the   fear-ful  break-ers    roar; 
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D.C.Chartand  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot     me. 

B.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign     of     the     sea,    Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

D.C.May     I     hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will  pi -lot  thee." 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me    roll,         Hid -mg  rocks  and  treach'rousshoall 

Boist 'rous waves o  -bey  Thy    will,      WhenThousayst  to  them"Be  still!" 

'Twixtme  and  the  peace-ful    rest,      Then  while  lean-ing   on   Tbj  breast, 
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No  86        Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  On  Me 

L.O.B.  ,  ,         x  L.O.Brock, 
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1A      bean  -ti  -  ful  Light  is   shin  -ing      so   bright -ly      a  -  cross  the    sea, 

2  ThisLi^htof     the  world  is     Je -sus,     oh,  praise  Him  each  day   and  hour, 

3  This  won-der  -  ful  Light  from  heay  -  en      is     shin  «ng     a  -  round  the  worW^ 
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'Tis  shin -ing  to  guide  the     pil  -  grim  to  -heaven     and  vie   -  to   -  ry;, 

For  giv-ing  us  free    sal-va-tion,  for   won-der   -  ful  grace  and  power; 

And  keep-ing  the  flag    of    mer  -  cy  and    lib  -  er   -  ty    ,  all     un-furled. 
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This  won  -der  -  ful  Light  from  heav  -en      is       Je  -  sus  who  made  me 
I        want  Him   to  keep  and    guide  me  wher  -  ev    -  er      1    chance  to 

Blest  Ho  -  ly  Light  keep    on   shin  -ing    till    heav  -  en  we      all    snail 


free, 
be, 
see, 


; 

I      want  Him  to    bless    me  dai   -    ly,  •   *      -."' ...  ■ 

Blest  glo-ry  Light  keep    on  shin    -  ing, And    let     it    shine  down  on      me. 

Still  bright-er  Lord, keep  it    shin  -ing, 


Chorus. 
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Oh,   let     it  shine 
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.,-    ■,  ,  ,  ;.  on    me,  let      it    shine  on  me, 

Oh!   let     it  shine  down  oh,  Lord.on    me,  lrt      it ,    shine  down,oh,Lord,on  me, 
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Let  the  Gospel  Light  Shine  On  Me 
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Let  the  gos-  pel  Light  shine  down  on     me,  shine    on     me,  Oh,   Saviour, 
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on    me,  let     it   shine  on     me, 

Let     it   shine;down,oh,Lord,oii    me,   let     it   shine  down, oh, Lord,  on     me, 
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gos   -  pel     Light    shine  down     on     me,   shine    on      me. 
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No.  87 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Ann 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 
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am !  with-out     one  plea ,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me , 
am!      and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  on^dark  blot, 

am!  tho' toss'd  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 

am!  poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -  es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

am!  Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
With  fears  with-in  and  foes,  with-out,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God! 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God! 


I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
lcome!  I  come! 
I  come!  I  come! 
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No,  88 

G.L.B. 


1  Want  My  Lord  to  Hold  My  Hand 


Grady  L.  Baker 
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1.  As      I    trav  -el    on^   my    jour-ney  thru  this  world  of    sin    and  strife, 

2.  When  the  path  is  rough    be-fore    me  and  the  way    I     can-  not    see, 

3.  When  I  come    to  make  the  cross-ing    to  that    bet-ter  hbnfe    a-  bove, 
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I    want  my  Lord 


to  hold    my  hand; 
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Want  my  Lord  to  hold    my  hand,    to    hold    my  hand; 

.*.       .A-     -A-      -A. 


£=zp=£— g- 


-Et=t-^=t 


0 


m 


*=tr=^±=fc=ts 


§ 


w       17  -    ^ 

When  my  heart  with-in  is  ach  -  ing.bur-dened  down  with  cares 
When  my  earth -ly  friends  for-sake  me  and  re-fuse  to  com- 
For     I   know  that  He  will  take  me  there  to    live  with  those 


of  life, 
fort  me, 
I     love, 


sy~: 


fe 


=b^z:pg=:fz=g-z=gz=^i'^=g=:gzzFt:z=t:— fc~  |r— I—- 

14 U4 14 ~ A j  I* ~ & 1* Kk 4 h- H *  —  1 


^ 


■zz^-^z^: 


S 


Ff^T^^TTT-g^ 


*m 


I    want  my  Lord  to  hold  my  hand. 

Want  my  Lord  to  hold  my  hand,    to    bold    my  hand. 


EgE^^ 


jl! 


:t: 


P     P 


Chorus. 


^E^^E^EE^=^ 


Want  my  Lord, 


hold    my  hand, 


I    want    my  Lord  to    hold    my  hand, 


4 — Fa * — 


-P 
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I  Want  My  Lord  to  Hold  My  Hand 


SEE 


E^zzpzzgzJ--  g— $— fcgjg 


No.  89.  Hqw  Sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds 

/ 

John  Newton 


-^-4- 


Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 


e — & — wr 

9 1 — m- 


4 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of   Je  -  sus  sounds,  In     a     be  -  liev' 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir  -  it  whole, And  calms  the  tron 

3.  By  Him  my  praj'rs  ac-cept-ance  gain, Al-thos  with  sin 


er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 
bled  breast; 'Tis  man-na 
de  -  filed,  Sa- tan  ac- 


ggg^gi 


-e-**-L& — «i— L^ — =*— 


d— *- 


-^-usi- 


sorrows,  heal  his  wounds,  And  drives  a -way  his  fear,  And 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  theWea-ry  rest,  And 
cus-es    me   in  vain,  And    I     am  owned  a  child,  And 


drives  a- way  his  fear, 
to"  thewea-ry  rest. 
I     am  owned  a  child. 


l^r=rF-^3z 


-K*- 


■i£s Hk— 

i — F 


No.  90. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Such  Wonderful  Love 


L.  C.  Higdon 


Wa=fc 


'=z?4=rzzlz#*zztts--i=: 


^t= 


i>  b  b  b  t> 


1.  When  Jesus  cam  e  down 

2.  He  spent  His  whole  life 

3.  They  bur-ied  Him  then 


-if   -m-    -m-    ■■- 

from  heaven  a-  bove, 
in  sav-ingthe  lost, 
in  Joseph's  newtomb, 


'* — 
¥ 


gz=g=gzzg=^_g --b=j^zfe=faE: 


te=fr 


=&=& 


tv;-  'ft:.  0 .8 


He  bro't  to  this  world 
And  gave  it   at  last 
It    bro't  to  His  own 


l>  ;  V    $     0  ,  V;  •  V 
His  won-der-ful  love; 
at  such  a  great  cost; 
the  darkness  of  gloom;  • 


gi5 


He  walked  among  men 
He    suffered  and  died 
But  soon  He  a-rose, 


wher-ev-er    He  went, 
on  Cal-va-rv's  tree, 
went  back  to  His  throne, 


d2=a=>«: 


s 


^zi^rgz:g=:^z:gz:s|_g -zzzEr     £     E=l — L  —fc 


^2Z|^=t2=t2=±= 


==t2-fe: 


r-tr 


It^ 


jg^EtXX.j 


♦— » — * — * — h — ♦— f — ^— j— I 


T-jrrr-tHr 


is         ■'  ^  »  ^'  "  "T  T  7  b  """ 

And  talked  with  them  till  His  life  was  all  spent. 

To  save  the  whole  world  foryouandfor   me. 

And  now  He  is  there  and  pleads  for  His  own. 


m 

¥' 


^BEE-SE^E 


mp-p& 


Chorus       k    *     i 


m =|__s 


-0— !"— F—  I     \-s 


3! 


=P=tf 


:^rzH=^=p=^=D=tp-^ 


Such  wonderful  love  had  nev-er  been  known, 

Such  wonderful  love  had  nev-  erbeen  bown, 

/  -A-    -A-    -4 4-     -*-     -*"       -        •        »       "*- 


ft.     .ft- 
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Such  Wonderful  Love 


p__^_^_£r.rrrrf 4-  ^  ^  ...  |  £ 

Likesavinga    B.  bygiv-i„g  His  own;  ■     ,      ^  ^ 

-*-    -A-  -i*-  J. 


Pl.Ti 


-rv 


^m 


-b_ 


He's  liv-ing  to-day, 


and  reigning  a-  bove, 


He's  liv-ing  to-day, 


and  reigning    a-bove, 


■dt 


^E 


fr— ^ 


fl^-fcfejjlZJ 


$ 


P 1 ♦  ' H SB        I      7* 


.,  x   r-cT^D  »  Pj      *^   ^*  y  f  £  ^  ^ 

Such  wonderful  pow'r,  such  wonderful  love.  ,,,„„„ 

Such  wonderful  pow'r,  such  won-der-ful  love. 

-±-  -*-  -*-  h    n    R    R    P     ' 
r— «-t:-t-t-«-^^«-^1^-J-^^-4=:^| 


No.  91. 

FAWCETT. 


Blest  Be  the  fie 


Hans  Georg  Nageu. 


^WP 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the  tie 
our  Fa 
our  mu 
a  -  sun 


§ 


^j 


that  binds  Our  hearts 
ther's  throne  We  pour 
tual  woes,  Our  mu     • 
der  part,   It  gives 


£ 


±=t 


in    Chris    -   tian  love; 
our    ar    -    dent  pray 's; 
tual  bur    -    dens  bear; 
us     in    -    ward  pain; 


-fH 


m 


p 


n 


r 


^PP 


rJ— 4- 


s 


£ 


J 


3FH 


CJ 


<9r 


*£- 


r 


The  fel    -   low-ship  of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like       to  that       a-bove. 

Our  fears,     our  hopes,  our  aims      are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and   our  cares. 

And  oft    •   en    for  each  oth    -    er  flows  The  sym    -  pa-thiz  -  tag  tear. 

*But  we       shall  still  be  joined     in  heart,  And  h6pe      to  meeW  a-gain. 


*m 


fc 


£ 


^ 


gs^E 


£ 


£ 


*F 


No.  92. 

Fay  Wallington 


Glory  to  God 

Roy  L.  Johnson  and  ^erbert  E,  Pace 


*== 


1.  I        am     so    glad  that     Je  -  sus  loved  me, gave     up   His    life    to 

2.  When  I      was    lost    He  came  and  saved  me,  bring  -ing    to    me  the 

3.  Sin  -  ner,    be  -lieve  Him  and     ac  -cept  Him,  He      is    the    One  so 


gflZS 


m=s=. 


-t=t 


t--- 


-Xr- 


:t=t 


~m&± 


u     P     P     P 


tr-frrz 


0      P 


P    p 


c^  ■  L>     P     p    P 


# 


ran- som    me,Savedmefrom 
vie  ■    to  -  ry,  Won-der-  ful 
love  -  ly, fair,  When  you're  in 

ft  ft  r> 


— ^*~Vn — * — ^ — ^"-^ 


Stt 


mm- 


■(*=*= 


— cp — tp- 

sin  and  now  He  keeps  me  hap  -  py  and  free; 
Mas-ter,Lord  and  King, my  Sav-iour  is  He; 
need  just  call    up-  on  Him, He'll  meet  you  there; 

$T- — & *j B '-^' * — r* *— 


P^=fr 


P— f 


s 


1= 


& 


Pg*#^=g9 


it 


m 


Dai  -  ly     He  guides  me  as 
This    is    the    rea-  son    I 
Af  -  ter     a  -while,  when  life 


S=E=i 


* 


I     jour-  ney     °  •  ver  th*8  ^e'8  na" 

ceep    sing  -  ing,    tell  -  ing    the       sto  -  ry 
is        o   -    ver,  glo  -    ry      to     God    we'll 


w 


0     P     P     P     u     P      U 


H L |_ ~— 


P       P       0 


0 — •- —  • — c« — mr—0 — h — b-^-* — &*  —  —  — —    • — *  — ^^ 


SI 


tr-lr 

ev  ■  en  way,Mak-ing  the  road  I  have  to  trav-el  bright-er  each  day. 
o'er  and  o'er, He  is  the  joy  of  my  sal  ■  va  -  tion,Him  I  a  -  dore. 
meet  a-bove,  And  we  shall  sing  and  shout  His  praise  for  won-der  -ful  love. 
|        fo      fo    .p   -j.    -j.       P  *.    -♦_    ±.    _♦-    >      ^. 


■$—$=&- 


:E=t=:t3=H 


Chords. 


£-—- I jt 


£ 


ss 


8    u    b    ^  u    fc)    w     eu-P 

Won-der  -ful    joy  and  glo  -  ry    for   -  ev   -   er,     soon  shall      be     mine. 

I 


r± A . Kb 1 
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Glory  to  God 


-tn 1 !— 


Sing-  ing    and  shout-  tag  down    by     the    riv  •  er,  with  Him  I'll    shine; 


£T 


m 


=p= 


$=* 


-=t: 


C=3* 


1 


=  :g=S: 


s 


Come   on    my  broth  -  er,    join     in    the    sing-tag    in    that  fair    clime, 

■--— —  Lm u J— — —J 


*ffiE 


BK 


a=lz=^=z: 


Glo  -    ry       to     God,  when    we     get    there    we'll  stag     all     the.* time. 


Em 


*_^ 


*w 


* 


=^=p==p- 


Jt__£_  _£—£-_  rt— -f— t-- 


liiE^ 


No.  93„. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Eay 


Asleep  in  Jesus 


W.  B.  Bradbury 


tt-  r>   r>r*— t^=fc 


iS 


.-)- 


£ 


£fa 


3 


p 


3 


fe=* 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je -sus!  bless -ed  sleep , From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 

2.*A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  O   howsweet.To    be    for  such   a  slum-ber  meetl 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus  I  peaceful  rest,  Whose  wak- ing    is     su-preme-ly  blest! 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  0    for  me  May  such   a   bliss- ful    ref-uge   be! 


P      \        1 P— rf^—f P p— rp p p p     rpa  , 

t — I P       h— F^ — • • » • »==#:=#::::h— I 

I — i v— «-| — h — h — h— 1| — | — h — r~  rfj— i 


t — tr-trtrn — I — try 


&=±=^=fr 


*=£: 


I 


* 


--X 


=* 


£=$ 


A  calm  and  un -dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-brok -en    by    the  last    of   foes. 
With  ho- ly  con  *  fi  -  dence  to    sing  That  death  has  lost  its    venomed  sting. 
No  fear, no  woe, shall  dim  that  hourThat  man  -  i  -tests  the  Saviour's  pow'r. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my    ash  -  es    lie,Wait-ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 


No.  94. 

F".  R. 


O,  What  a  Blessed  Friend  is  He 

Fred  Rich 


:&=£ 


Efc 


^-ft- 


P- 


:±l 


fc4ztr=! 


1.  I     once  was    in 

2.  In    mis  -  er  -  y 
"3.  The  Lord  in    mer 


sh~, t~ 


£ 


==** 


* 


-g-— g- 


-.53- 


p  p  p  p  p  c  nr 

the  downward  way, 
I  roamed  a  -  bout, 
cy  spoke  to     me, 

A * — A— pA — A — A — m — * 

±=^=^:E=F— fczz  £4= 


teJF 


-d-d 


=rF=p= 


« 


-fc-J>- 


— H—. 5 


J- 


-fc-Jl 


♦ M — d — 1- 


tg- 


And  wand 'ring  far 
I    could  not    sing, 
Re-lieved  me     of 


'$~t~ 


■-4: 


3± 


from  God  each  day; 
I  could  not  shout; 
my  mis  -  er  -  y; 


b—l— v- 


m 


te 


Ss 


i$=£i=t^= 


A —    A 


-£— -ft— ^ 


^=il-^. 


My    eyes  were  blind, 
My    life    was  wrecked 
In    love    He  came   „ 


to 


p   u 


I    could  not    see, 
by    sin  and  shame, 
and    led    me  out, 


r * — A A— rA— - A A — m A — i 


■p— p 


-p — p — p 


D— tr 


-F=P 


j£l 


^_gfc_      - 


Till  Je  -sus  came 
Un  -  til  the  bless 
Now  I    can    sing 


and 

ed 

and 


set 

Sav 

I 


V     v     b : 'V  :1>     P 

me  free,and  set    me  free, 

iour  came,the  Sav-iour  came, 

can  shout, and    I    can  shout. 


I 


'-a £ = ±— 5 *— E 

■g— -♦ — g— h— g— n— t 


m 


Chords. 
ft'    A     JN     J- 


tj     "~ ^ " ^~r^  - 


T-; 


=M> 


t=?=i±r£x=1-^^===f^^ 


-g— s- 


O  what  a  bless 


.. A— * * -± 3- 1 ■!■ 


*  "^TPK 


|      U     "P     6> 
ed  Friend  is    He, 


0  what  a  bless  -  ed  Friend  is     He, what   a  Friend  is    He 


^^E^^^^ffi 


:r=c=t 
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O,  What  a  Blessed  Friend  is  He 


^ 


F£ 


1 


:*1— 3£-r— CV=if 


By  grace  He  keeps 


u    u    P 


:&*; 


me    glad  and  free, 


By  grace  He  keeps 


17     p 

so    glad  and    free, 


~      P      P      U;      L?      y      t3      t? 


^ 


E> — ^ — A A— h-A 


i)     h     r 


1/-  ■  ■•  /  _    f '  >  ■  f  u^W^l/ 

His  praise  I'll  sing  a  -  long  the  way, 

His  praise  I'll  sing  a  -  long  the  way, 

A A A  A A A * A - 

W£ ! => \~1 A A A— -A A h 1") H* * n .  * 1 


dzz^z: ^-^zr^ 


«5=± 


_rJ , J 


=3- 
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rP — §* — & — ar 
U     P     P     J 


^~ ^— i-htl— ^— =1— !«=-  -3— ,'- 

u         u         k 

Un-til     I    reach         the  land  of  day. 

reach       the  land  of   day,   of  end-  Ifs's  day. 


S^P— A A A- 

-tr-  tr-  tr 


£=fep=fe 


Enough  for  Me 


^tr-' 


Rev.  e.  A.  Hoffman. 

— b- 


a 


love  sur  ■ 
1.  0  won  -  der 
3.  0     blood    of 


pass  •  ing 
-  ful  sal 
Christ,   so 


knowledge! 

va  -  tion! 

pre  -  cious, 


0 '  grace, 
From    sin 
Poured  out 


=* 


so  full  i  and 
He  makes  me 
on    Cal   •  va 

#■      -f-      -f- 


£ 


free! 

free! 

-  ry! 


_La 


£=^£ 


g 


E 


y- 


C7w>.  And  that's  e  ■  nough  for    me, 


fc 


0     that's    e  •  nough  for 


« 


me; 
Z).C. 


I 


5tv 


^ 


-^J 


me. 
me- 
me. 


I  know  that 
I  feel  the 
I       feel      its 


Je  -  sus 

sweet     as 

cleansing 


*? 


saves  me, 
■  sur  -  ance, 
pow  •  er, 


And  that's 
And  that's 
And   that's 


e  -  nough  for 
e  -  nough  for 
e  -  nough  for 


r  r  i  fr 


I 


E  'r  p  f 


^^ 


I      know  that    Je  -  sus    *saves  me,    And    that's   e   -  nough  for    me. 


No.  96.      The  Best  Friend  I  Ever  Had 


Jit.  Sandlin 


i 


i=^=*==^==t5=^: 


_b__D pi. 


E.  R.  Ward 


^5=^5=^: 


m 


*? 


i%=f=4=*=t=*=1=* 


i=EE^g 


1.  Walking  home  with  Christ  my  King,this  is    why    I    shoutand  sing, 

2.  In    my  grief  He  cheers  me    on, gives  to    me    a    hap  -  py   song,He'sthe 
3. 1     will  love  Him  more  and  more.till     I    reach  the  heav'n-iy  shore, 

_A_    -A-     -A-     .ft-    A-    -a-  „       _    ,-A-    -A-    -A-      -A-    -A. 


4=?z=:r=t=t=±=t:=:t=Ftzz:Pz=P=zPz=t=t 

,:J-ft * * * * * ft h h h n * ft 
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1 
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best    Friend  I 
-A-       -A-       A 


g$=E=g=E 


■      T    f    C    »>    IT   f   'E-T 

ev  -    er     had,    best  Friend  I        ev  -  er      had; 


:i=bt 
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=£— * 


:tn=±= 


* 


t= 


— p^=n==r=--s»— ^ 


-I 


*=*=!= 


He  has  done  so  much  for  me,  saved  my  soul  and  set  me  free, 
Nev  -  er  leaves  me  day  or  night, leads  rne  in  the  paths  of  right, 
Then  I'll  praise  Him  there  for    aye,     in    that  land    of    per    -feet    day, 

.A-       -A-       -A- 

:t==t:==L= 


.ft.        .A.        -A.        .A.        .A-        -A.        .A. 

-I       i       t=t=t=E=Ffc 
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£=£: 


fejg^jj^ 


1 


y-;n~E=^r 


He's  the    best  Friend  I       ev  -  er     had,  that     I        ev  -  er     had. 


t-r—f 


^m 


t~ 


I 


fjju  ^  ^^j- 


Chorus. 


^§§1 
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He's  the  best  Friend  I     ev  •  er     bad,   I       ev  -  er     had,        He's  the 


*— •- 
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The  Best  Friend  I  Ever  Had 


best    Friend  I 
-A-       -A-      -A- 


«Hfc * £ j_ * Lt- 
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ev  -    er     had,    best  Friend  I 


m 


ev  -  er      had; 


^5— ^=^=^==tj— 4=rft=iz=  _     „ 


.^--^=45=^= 


And  when    I    shall    see    His    face,    1    will    praise  Him  for    His     grace, 


A 


A-      -A 


-I— 


A.      .A-      -A-      A-        ■ 
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ti^QE 


*=  :£:=:=———: 


He's  the    best  Friend  I 


ev   -  er     had, that     I 


:M 


ev  -  er     had. 
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No.  97.       My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 


Ray  Palmer 


Lowell  Mason. 


m 


*JU\\t~f^ 


tt 


« 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thoa  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  1  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 


£fe|£:^gteg 


Ws 


m 


3= 


s: 


^ 


r  rrc  r 


3       O*     -4-   ,  , 4 


3 


* 


j  i  j-  :  : 


--*- 


-Q- 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way,  0   let  me  from  this  day  Be  who!  -  ly  Thine  I 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pnre,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  tiv  -ing   fixe, 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-erstrayFromTheea  -  side. 

-**■  -±-  -A-  -£r-  -A5-  -A-    tSs-  « 
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No.  98. 

Dr.  Dan  R. 


Oh,  Happy  Day 


Dr.  Dan  Robinson 


£=fc=ft 


iii 


«L 


m 


-3—1: 


* 


^— g=iEg 


1.  Oh,  hap-py  day, blest  hap  -  py 

2.  Oh,  hap-py  day.yes,   hap-py 

3.  Oh,  tap-py  day,  sweet  hap  -py 
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day  when  Je  -sus  came  (came)  my  way, 
day  when  Je  -  suscame(came)to  me', 
day  when  He  shall  caIl(call)for  me, 
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And  cleansed  my  wea-(wea-)ry  heart  from  sin  and  shame, from  my  sin  and  shame; 
Andmade  me  free(free)  and  whole, oh.bless  His  name. bless  His  Ho  -ly  name; 
To    live  with-  in  (  in  )that    Ho  -  ly  land    of    fame, Ho  -ly  land    of    fame; 

3^1 J    J    ^-_-g^4---gL-A-. , 


,-:-jT-.H_        -:iz_r;--.    ;^;^-j...:i„B      ,:        - — £_pg_  ^ 


g=P=g=^zz:pz:P[ 


S=3=E 


-V--V- 


i 


3=*: 


"H ft! 


:£: 


And 
Now 
I'll 
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now  I    sing,   I    sing  and 

I  re  -  joice,in    Him  re 

sail  a  -  way,with  all  the 

r\     r\     a 


shout  His  prais-es  all  (all)  the  day, 
joice  since  He  has  set  (set)  me  free, 
saints  and   an  -  gels  there( there)  to    be, 
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For 

And    I     was    oh, (oh,)  so    glad  when  Je  -  sus  came,when  to    me  He  came. 

Yes, 
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Ob,  hap  •  py    day,  shall    ev  -  er 

Hap  -py  day, 
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Oh,  Happy  Day 
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My  song   of  praise  to    Je  -  sus,bless  His  name; 

Praise   to    Je  -  sus, bless  His  name;bless  His  Ho  -  ly  name; 
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And  when  at    last,    in    glo  -  ry 
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land, His  smil  -ing  face(face)  I     see, 
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I'll    say   that    1(1)  was   glad  when  Je  -sus  came,when  to     me    He  came. 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 


j     -*-  ... 

1.'  I       can  hear  my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  Ha    will  give   me  grace  and  glo 


■  ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 
den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar -den, 
•  ry,    He    will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, ; 
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low,  Where  He   leads  me     I      will    fol  -  low, 
ad  lib  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 


Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I     will     fol 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the  gar  • 
He  will  give   me  grace  and  glo 

<»:  "f" 


■  ing,  Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol  - 
den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all 
•  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all 
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low  me. 
the  way. 
the  way. 
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Where  He   leads  me      I       will    fo'  -tow,    I'll    go    with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 
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Mother's  Love 


W.  C.  C.    Lovingly  dedicated  to  Mrs.  R,  L.  Hamilton  ,  Cartersville,  Ga.       W.  C.  Carter 
%  in  memory  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  W.  M.  McCrary 
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1.  God    on  -  ly   knows 

2.  I        miss  the  smile 

3.  I       ne'er  a  -  gain 
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my    ach  -ing  heart, 

up  -  on   her    face, 

shall    go  back  home, 
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Since  I  from  moth 
With-  in  the  home 
And  find  dear  Dad 
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er  had  to  part,  I  had  to  part; 
she  used  to  grace,she  used  to  grace; 
dy   sad  and  lone,    so   sad  and  lone; 
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But  this  I  know 
But  some  sweet  day 
For  we'll  be    safe 


Be 
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we'll  meet  a  -  gain, 
in    heav  -en  fair, 
at  home    a  -  bove, 
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In  heav 'n  a  -bove, 
In  songs   of  love, 
U  -  nit  -  ed  there, 
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where  comesno  pain, where  comes  no  pain. 
I'll  join  her  there, I'll  join  her  there. 
in    moth-er's  love,  in  moth-er's  love. 
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There'll  be  no   more 
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Fare-well ,  Good- by , " 
There'll  be  no  more  "Farewell, Goodby," 
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Mother's  Love 
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In  that  sweet  home  be  -yond  the  sky; 

In  that  sweet  home  be-  yond  the   sky; 
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But  thru  her  care 
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But  thru  her  care  and   ten-der  love, 


and    ten  -der  love, 
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We'll  meet  a  -  gain 


at  home  a  -  bove. 
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We'll  meet  a  ■  gain 
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at  home  a  -  bove. 
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Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Eock   of      a  - 

2.  Not    the     la  - 

3.  While   I    draw 
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i,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my -self  in  Thee; 
bor  of  my  hands  Can  ful  -  fill  the  law's  de-mands; 
this    fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close    in    death; 
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the    dou -bie  cure,  Cleanse  me  from  its    guilt  and 

could  not      a -tone,  Thou  must  save  and  Thou    a  • 

•  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide  my -self    in 


D.C.Be  of  sm 
D.C.AU  for  sin 
D.  C.  Rock  of      a 
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Let     the    wa  • 
Could  my   zeal 
When  I     soar 


ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed  side  which 
no  res  -pite  know,  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er 
to   worlds  un-known.  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment 
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flowed, 

flow, 

throne, 
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No.  102.       On  That  Halelujah  Morning 

W.  B.  W.  W.  B.  Walbert 
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1.  On  some  glad  and  hap  -  py  morn-ing,    we    shall   lay    our    bur-  dens  down; 

2.  What  a    great  and  grand  home-coming,    what  a    day      of      ju  -    bi  -  lee; 

3.  Fa -thers, mothers,  sis  -ters,broth-ers,    all      so      bap  -py,glad   and  free; 
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And  go    home   to     meet  our    Sav-iour      in      the  sky,    in      the      sky 

In    that    glo  -  ry  -  land  where  peo  -  pie    nev  -  er  die,     nev  -     er      die; 

Re  -  u  -    nit  -    ed      in    that  hap  -  py  home    on  high,  home    on    high; 
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That    will    be      a      day      of    vie  -  t'ry    when  the  trump  of    God  shall  sound, 
What    a      day      of    great    re  -joic  -  ing   when  our    Sav-iour'sface  we   see, 
That    will    be      a      glad    re-     un  -ion,     last-ing    thru    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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On  that    hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah  morn-  ing     by   and    by,  by 
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and    by. 
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On  that  hal  -  le  -  lu  •  jah  morn-ing  when  we   gath-er    on   the  gold-en  strand, 
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On  That  Halelujah  Morning 
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What  a    meet-ing,  hap  -py,  hap  -py  meet-ing. there    on  high, there    on    high, 
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Oh,  I    want    to  join    the  sing-tog      of    that  glo  -  ry    hal-  le  -  lu-  jah  band, 
.ft.    .#i  «k.    .«.    _k_    .|t  .»..  ,k_    _k_   _k_    .k.    .k. 
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On  that    hal 


le  -    lu  -  jah  morn-  ing     by   and    by,  by 


and    by. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan -der-er,  Daylight  all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
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E'entho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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Fine. 
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D.  S.— Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
,       ,       D.  S. 
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That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 
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Thee! 
Thee! 
Thee! 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to 
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J.  V.  R. 


Keep  the  Song-waves  Rolling 

J.  V.  (Vick)  Riddle 
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1.  Glo  -  ry  waves  are  roll-ing  in    my  hap- py   soul    to-day. Since*  I    am 

2.  Noth-ing    in  "this   sin-ful  world  can     ev  -  er   turn   me  round,For      I  have 

3.  Stoi-m-y  clouds  may  gath-er  and  the  way   be  dark  and  drear,  With    Jesus 
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walk-ing  with   my  bless-ed    Sav-iour     in    the    gos-pel  way    to    glo  -  ry; 
giv  -  en     all    to      Je- sus,  and    for  heav- en     I      am  bound, oh,praise  Him; 
I        am  safe  from    ev  -  'ry  harm, there's  noth-ing  now  to  fear, what  glo  -ry;- 
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Trust-  ing  Him  to  keep  me  al  -  ways  fac  -  ing  heav 
And  the  joy  with  -  in  me  now  I  nev  -  er  shall 
Just      to    know  that      I        am    saved  and       ev  -  'ry     whit 
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Oh,     Sav-iour  keep 

Since  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  song-waves  rolling,  roll-  ing    in    my    hap-  py  soul. 

And    Je—  sus  keeps 
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Oh, Sav-iour  keep  the  song-waves  ev-  er  roll  ■  ing     in    my  soul  each  day, 
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Keep  the  Song-waves  Rolling 


And    al-wayslet    me  have  Thy  gaid-ance  that  I'll  nev- er    lose   my  way; 
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Un- til     I       en  -ter    at    the  por  -tals  yon-der,   my    e  -  ter  -  nal  goal, 
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Oh..  Sav-iour,keep  the  song-waves  roll-ing,  roll- ing    in    my    hap- py   soul 
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There  is  a  Fountain 


Western  Melody. 


1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day  j  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shallnever  lose  its  pow'r,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song,  Pll  sing  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  ar-way,  Washall  mysihs  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a -way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  nomore.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies*  si -lent  in  thegrave.Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 
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Keep  Pressing  Along 
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Gaskell  Warren 
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1.  As  you  press  a  -  long 
2. 'Thru  the  wea-ry  land, 
3.  When  we  reach  that  home 
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o'er    the    dash  -  ing 

in     the    glo  -  ry- 
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way, 
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land, 


Keep  your  cour-age  strong, 
•  We    must  try    to    reach 
With  our    ma  -ny  friends 
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nev  -  er  go  a  -  stray; 
that  e  -  ter  -  nal  home; 
and    the      an  -  gel      band; 
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Tho'  the  way  seems 
Tho'  the  ,  storms  may 
We      shall  praise  the 
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and  you're  sad  and  bine, 
and  the  wa  -ters  roll, 
for    His    sav-ing    grace, 
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There's  a  Guid-  ing 
Christ  will    pi  -  lot 
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With  your  home   in    view,  sing 
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a        hap  -  py 


Keep  Pressing  Along 

Fine.  Chorus. 
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thru, that  will  take  you  thro, 
goal,  to  the  heav'n-ly  goal. 
Face, look    up  -on  His  face.  As  you  press    a  -  long, 


As  you  press   a  -  long, 
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song.sing    a      hap-  py    song. 
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on    the     gos  -pel    road, 
on    the     gos  -  pel    road,  There's    a     Sav  -  iour 
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There's  a    Sav-iour  true  who   will  share  your  load; 

true  who   will  share  your  load; 
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No.  107. 

Unknown 


Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 
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1.  Give  me   oil   in   my  lamp,  oil    in    my  lamp, Give  me    oil    in    my  lamp  I   pray; 
•2.  Giveme  joy  in   my  soul, joy   in    my  soul,GiTome   joy   in    my  soul  I   pray; 
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Giveme  oil    in  mylamp,keepmeshin-ing    in    the  camp,  Un -  til  the  break  of  day. 
Giveme  joy  in  my  soul,hal-le  -  lu-jahs  then  will  roll,  Un-  til  the  break  of  day. 
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No.  108.     Camping  on  the  Hills  of  Glory 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens  J.L.Morgan 
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1.  I'm  camping  on  the  hills  of    glo-ry,  I've  left  the  dis-mal  vale   be -low, 

2.  I'm  traveling  on  the  road  to    glo-ry,  the  things  of  earth  no  more   al-lure, 
>  3.  I'm  camping  on  the  hills  of    glo-ry,  where pas-tures green  be  -  fore  me  spread, 
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Mow  mov-ing  ev  -  er  on-ward,high-er,  the  rich  -  est  stores  of  grace  I  find; 
I'm  anchoredin  the  love  of  Je  -sus,  the  storms  of  life  I  shall  endure; 
He    maketh  me   lie  down  with  fullness,  be -side   the  wa -ters  still,  I'm   led; 
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Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  Heav'nly  Country, the  bless-ed  ca-naan  of  the  soul, 
Each  dav  He  beck-onsme  to  fol -low.and  climb  the  glo -ry  heights  sub  -  lime, 
The  Lord  for- ev  -  er    is    my  Shepherd.He  goes  be-fore  me|  all   the      way, 
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and  mov-ing  on-ward  to     the 
I'm  camping  on  the  hills  of  glo-ry,    in   love.re -joic-ing   all     the 
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Chorus 


I'm  camping  on  the  hills  of   glo-ry,  yes.camping  on  the  hills  so  fair, 


bright  and  fair, 
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Camping  on  the  Hills  of  Glory 


I've  left  the  shadows  of  the  low-land.the  light   of  love  di-vine    to  share; 

sweet-ly  share; 
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The  grace  of  God  is    all   suf -fi-cient, and  still    a-bound-ing  more  each  day 
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night  and  day, 
i      i      i 


-     ■* r# — * — *~1 


>  f         v         <f         y         i    jt       i    .  »    i  ■  . 

I'm  camping  on  the  hills  of    glo-  ry,  and  mov-ing  high-er  ev-'ryday. 

pass-ingday. 
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No.  109. 

John  Newton. 


Amazing  Grace 
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1.  A  -   maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a  wretch 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny      dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al   -read 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as 
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I         once  was    lost    but    now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now  I     see. 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first  be-lieved. 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  tins  far,   And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

We've  no  less    days   to    sing  Goq  upraise,  Than  when  we  first  be  -  gun. 
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No.  110. 

A,  M.  P. 


I'm  So  Glad  He  Found  Me 

Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  Once  I    was  a.<    sin-  ner  wand'ring  on  the  mountain  celd,Far    a-  way  from 

2.  I      was  just   a  stran-ger  to  His  grace,  and  all  '  a-lone,  Love  and  mer  -cy, 

3.  Then  I  said, dear  Je- sus, come  and  make  me  all   a-new,  All     I      am  and 
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Je- sus  and  the  shel-ter  of  His  fold;But  He  sought  and  found  me,  gen -tly 
peace  and  pardon,  I  had  nev-  er  known;But  the  rev-e-  la -tion  to  me, 
all     I    have  be-long, dear  Lord, to  yon:  Then     He  took  pos-ses- sion    after 
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put  His  arms  aronnd  me,free-ly  gave  me  joy  that  never  can  be  told,that  can't  be  told- 
of  His  free  sal- va-tion, truly  proved  that  I  could  have  it  for  my  own,my  ver-y  own, 
hearing  my  con-fes-sion,and  He  promised  He  would  see  me  safely  thru, yes, safely  thru. 
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I'm  so  glad  He  found  me,  And 

Oh,glory,I'm  so  glad  He  found  me,         glad  that  Je-sus  found  mo  there,  and  Then  He  took  me  in, 
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He  took  me  in, 

He         free-  ly  took  me  in, 
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Put  His  arms  a- 

Put  His  arms  a-roundme, 
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I'm  So  Glad  He  Found  Me 
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roundme, 
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Saved  me  from  my  sin; 

put  His  arms  around  me,  And  Be  saved  me  from  my  sin,      He    savedmefrommysin; 
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Glo        -  ry  bells  are  ring-ing,  In 

I  now  the  glo-  ry  bells  are  ringing,         glo-  ry  bells  are  ring  ■  ing,They  are  ring-ing  in  my 
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my   hap-  py  soul, 

down  in    my  hap-  py  soul, 
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And  my  heart  is 

And  my  heart  is  sing-ing, 
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sing-ing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  roll. 

sing-ing, it    is  sing-ing,Makinghal-le-lu-jahsroll,      glad      hal -le -lu-jahs roll. 
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yes,      roll. 


No.  111. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


The  Call  for  Reapers 


James  D.  Walbert 
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1.  There's  a  call  that  is  ring-ing    o'er  the  land  and  the    sea, Thru  the  air     it 

2.  Har-vest  time  is  soon  end-ing,save  the    boun-ti  -  ful  gain,  See    tHfe   rip-ened 
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is      wing- ing, 'tis    for   you  and    for    me;God    is    call  -  ing    for    reap  -  ers, 
fields bend-ing  low  with  beau-  ti  -  ful  grain; Go    with   cy  -  cles   all    shin  -  ing, 
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Qv  -  er  mountain  and  pIain;Call-ing  un-  to  the  sleep-ers,save  the  beau- ti  -ful  grain. 
To  the  har-vest    a-way;  There's  no  time  for  re  -  pin-ing,work  while  yet  it    is    day. 
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Je  -sus  is    call-ing, darkness  is    fall-ing,  Haste  away, 

Hast-en  a-  way  un-  to  the 
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hast-en  to  the  harvest    the  rip-ened  harvest  field  father  tho  grain, the  beautiful  golden 


rip-  ened  har-vest    field; 


Gath-er    to- 
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The  Call  for  Reapers 


grain  today,  gath-er  in  the  precious,    the  precious  beautiful  yield, 

day,  Oh, gather  in     the  pre-    cious    yield, 
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Har-vest  is  end-  ing, see  the  grain  bending,  bending  low, 

Bending  so  low,  Oh,hast-en 
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hasten  to  the  barvest,the  har-vest  fields  today, There  is  a  crown  awaiting  the  faithfil, 
to    the         fields  to  -   day,  All    of    the 
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faith-  ful      true, Gather  the  grain,the beaa-ti-  ful  grain,  oh, hasten  a-way. 
faithful,  tried  and  true,  Hast        -  en  a-way, oh.hasten  away. 


No.  112. 

L.  D. 


He  Sealed  My  Pardon 

Luther  Drummond 
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1.  Up-on  the  cross  the  Sav-iour  suf-fered  for  ev  -'ry  sin  both  great  and  small, 

2.  He  bore  the  shame  for  ev-'ry  sin-  ner,  oh, what  a  load  for  one    to  bear, 
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No  great-er  love  was  ev  -  er  prof-fered,no  oth-er    love  could  reach  us  all; 
But  thru  His  death  I  am    a    win-ner,how  glad  am  I    that  He  did  care; 


p5=r±t=«==tn 


'*■=— H- 


:t=t=t=: 


r    P    ^    b    c^ 


1— np— l—tP-^1 — — J 


0       ■-:  -  p 

The    on-ly    per-fect  man  in    his-t'ry,yet  He  must  die  a  shameful  death, 
For  He    in-clud  -ed  me  when  say-ing,"Who  ev-er  will,can  life    re-ceive," 
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And  tho' to  seme  it      is     a    mys-t'ry'Hemur  merednot till Hi'slast breath. 
By  trust-ing  Him  I  cease  my  straying,    i    ful-  ly    on  His  name  be-lieve. 
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There  on  the  cross, Christ,the Lord  sealedmy pardon, 
Up  -  on  the  cross  He  sealed        my   par  -    don,        He  paid  the 
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He  Sealed  My  Pardon 

He  paid  the  debt  that  has  set  my  soul  free,  No  longer  now  will  my 

debt     that  set         me  free,  No  long-er  now        my  heart   will 
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heart  to  Him  hard-en,  NowI'lllet    Je-sus  have  His  way  with  me; 

hard  -    en,        I'll  let  Him  have      His  way        with  me; 
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He  bought  my  soul  with  His  blood,now  He's  keeping, 
He  bought  me, and         His  own         He's  keep     -        ing,         I  trust  His 
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Now  I'll  not  fear  when  fo. 


I    trust  the  plan  that  my  Lord  did  complete, 

plan       that   is  complete,  Now  I'll  not  fear    when  death  comes 
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me  death  comes  reaping,  Now  I'm  re-  joic-ing,my  soul     is      re-plete. 

reap  -ing,        My  soal  with  love         is  now  re-plete. 
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My  Lord  Will  Pilot  Me 


Yale  E.  Payne 
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1.  While  trav  -  el  -  ing  thru  this  world    be  -  low      so       of  -  ten     my 

2.  The      tern  -  pest  may  sweep  and  thun-ders    roll      im  -  ped  -  ing     my 

3.  My     Lord  has  pre -pared  that  home   for     me,    'tis     wait -ing       a- 
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bur-dens  bend  me  low,  And  sor-row  and  pain  cause  blind-ing  tears  to  fill  my 
jour-ney  'toward  the  goal,  And  forc-es  of  e  -  vil  may  as  -sail  me  on  my 
cross  the  mvs-tic  sea,  Where  heav-en  -ly    an  -gels  now  are  sing  -  ing  round  the 

A-  -A-.'  -A-  "A-    tA-   iA-  .A    A- 

kk— Ui* * — A F r. n ™ *- 


tte=5=zjj: 


;tfP — * * 1 ■ * 1* L 


5=^=^)=^=^ 


:c: 


M. 


.ffiS 


b    b    U    ^    b   "•"        '0       -•--•--■   -•-  --         jj 

eyes,  to  fill  my  eyes  ;'Tis  then  I  can  go  to  God  in  prayer  and  true  to  His 
way,  up -on  my  way;  I'll  trust  in  my  Lord  to  lead  me  straight,  I  knowthatHe 
throne,  a-round  the  throne;  I'll  fol-low  wher-ev  -er   He  may  lead  and  hap- pi -ly 
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word  He  meets  me  there,Ke  -liev-  ing  my  load,dis  -  pel  -ling  fears, He  hears  my 
nev-er  will  forsake  Till  safe- ly  I  en-ter  my  new  home  with  Him  to 
feast  where  He  may  feed,  I     know  He  will  guide  me  safe- ly   thru   to      my  new 
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cries,  He  hears  my  cries.  I    know  that  my  Lord  will    pi  -  lot  me 

stay  ,with  Him  to  stay.  Yes  ,1  know  that  my  Lord 

home,to  my  new  home. Tho'tem-pest  may  sweep  and  thunders  may 

Tho'  the  tempest  may  sweep 


, — *-y-^. 


Cooyrlibt.  1948.  by   iimsi  D.  V«urh»a.  Maeic  publisher.  Id  "Majestic  Melodies,*' 


My  Lord  Will  Pilot  Me 
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home,  I'll  hold   to    His  hand 

safe-ly    pi  -  lot   me  home,  I     will  hold    to    His  hand 

roll,  I    know  that  my  Lord 

and  the  thunders  may  roll,  yes,     I  know  that  my  Lord 
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Tho'  shad-ows    of 
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and    nev  -  er  -  more  roam, 

and    I'll   nev  -  er  -  more  roam, 
will    har-  bor     my    soul,  And  thru   His    free 

He    will    har  -  bor     my   soul, 
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may  dark- en   the   day, 


Tho' the  shad-ows  of    life  here  may  dark- en    the   day, 

grace  and  mar-vel-ous   love, 

Thru  His  won-der  -ful  grace  and    His  mar-  vel  -ous  love, 

=»=»=»=»==» — » — = — ^ — "  — [■»■ > — 1» — F — 0 — "» 


^-S- 


qiij=E±5=z      -        zz:^=^§Nzzg 


£"■00  b 


m — »■  -  -a — (^ — w 


i~ l=z: <ti 


32: 


r-> 


the  light  of  His  love  will  lighten  my  way; 

yet  the  light  of  His  love  sure-ly  light-  en   my  way; 

He.ll  pi  -lot  me 

ittc — l — c — s: — k — ^ r* — * —  * — * — "•— »-="■ 


safe  to   heav-  en     a  -  bove. 

He   will   pi  -  lot   me   safe  to  sweet  heav-en      a  -  bove. 
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No.  114.  Looking  Unto  Jesus 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Dr.  H.  H.  Martin 
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1.  Let    ns    press  a  -  long  the  roy  -  al    high-way,  in  the  ser-  vice   of    the 

2.  In      the    roy  -  al  road  that  leads  to    glo  -  ry,    Je-sus  leads  with  lov-ing 

3.  Let    us   press  a  -  long  with  no  -  ble    pur-pose,  ev  -  er  faith-ful, brave, and 
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King,  Ev-  er  press-ing  on-ward,  up-ward,for  -ward,mak-ing  songs  of 
hand,  He  will  ev  -  er  shield  us  and  pro  -tect  us, while  we  heed  His 
true,  Nev-er    fal  -  ter  neith  -  er   get  dis -eour-aged.keep  the  shin- ing 
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tri  -  umph  ring; 
sweet  command; 
goal    in  view; 


There  is  much  to  tempt  us  and    be-guile  us, 
Let    us  wear  the  Hel  -  met  of   Sal-va  -tion, 
Pressing    on-ward,look-ing    un-  to   Je-  sus, 
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From  the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way, 

Glad     al  -  le  -'giance  let      us    bring, 

Prais-  ing  Him    for    sav  -  ing    grace, 
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But    our    feet   can    nev  -   er, 
Fol  -   low  where  His    roy  -  al 
Till     at     last    we  meet   Him 
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nev  -  er  wan-der, while  the  Sav-iour  is  our  stay. 
ban-  ner  lead- eth,  loy-  al  sol  -  diers  of  the  King, 
o  -    ver    yon-der,  and    be  -hold    Him  face      to       face. 
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Looking  Unto  Jesus 
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Look        -  ing,       look  -         irig,        Looking  un-  to  Christ  our 

Looking -un;  to    Je-su3,look-ing   un- to  Je-sus, 
Look  -    ing,        look-ing.ev    -      er         look-ing, 
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Lord, our  Lord,     Trust        -         ing,    Trust  -      ing,    Trust-ing  in  His 


Trusting  ev-  er  trusting,trusting  ev-er trusting, 
Trust  -  ing,    trusting,  ev    -   er       trust-ing, 
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Ho  -ly  Word,keeptrust-ing;Tell  -ing  out  with  joy    the  won-droussto  -ry, 
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work -ing    till    the    set      of     sun,  Then  when  earth  is     past    we'll 
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share  the   glo  -  ry,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  say8,  "Well  done, well    done." 
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No.  115.      The  Pleasure  of  Praising  Him 

Adger  M.  Pace  B-  F.  White 
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I.  I've  a  new  rev-e  -  la-fion, 
2.'Tis  a  glad  hap-py  sto  -  ry, 
3.  On  that  great  glo-ry  morn-ing, 
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Je  -  sua  is    my  sal  -  va»tion, 

how  He  came  from  His  glo-ry, 

when  He  comes  without  warn-ing, 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 


-*-*— *— *-— *— *-+— P1 v — h— b— ' — f— fc— *= — i 


ffl]     " — i 1— +3 — ~ 1 1— "y — — i — H — -i- — J — -fH — : — ■">.        ~1 

gf— — A— A A—*— A— A * A— lrM * *~ *->      j»      9      »      fr~P* J 


And  I  have  the  pleas-ure  of  praising  Him  all  day  long,  yes,all  the  daylong; 


~S-^^-B=5-zb-:HzzBz=fL=aEEgrz==== 


Glo  -  ry  bells  now  are  ring-ing, 
How  He  died  just  to  save  us, 
I     will  bow  down  be-fore.  Him, 


joy    to    me  they  are  bring-ing, 
life     e  -  ter  -  nal  He  gave  us, 
with  the  saints  I'll  a-dore  Him, 


_.._! 0 m * — m. — ft — ir__ti = —    — x _a — p. — * — s — k — 


fiz^pJ^^ 


And  I  have  the  pleasure   of  prais-ing  Him  with  a  song,  a    hap-  py  new  song. 
And  I'll 
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I'm  sing  -ing    it     now,  yes,    all   the     day 

Oh,  what    a     glo  -  ry, 
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The  Pleasure  of  Praising  Him 

long,  God's  Ho-ly  Son,  my  Saviour,King; 

glad  happy  story, Of^esus, God's  Ho  -   ly  Son, my  Saviour  and  King; 
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And  when    I     get    home  I'll    sing    a     new 

home  o  -  ver     yon-  der, 
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song,  With  all  the  redeemed  for-  ev  -  er  I'll 

no  more  to  wander,  There  in  His  glo  -  ry.for-  ev  -  er  I'll 
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sing.  Oh, the  pleasure, ob,thepleasure,oh, the  pleasure  of  praising  Him. 

sing,and  I  will  keep  on  singing. 
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No.  116.        Dreaming  of  Days  Gone  By 

M.  C.J.  and  MinzoC  Jones 

W.  Oliver  Cooper 


1.  In  my  dreams  each  night  I'mdrift-ing 

2.  Man- j    are  the  hap-py  scenes  of 

3.  As    I  press   a-long  life,sbus-y 
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back  To  my  lit-  tie  boy-hood  shack, 

old  That  in  dreams  to  me    un  -  fold, 

way  I      am  dream-ing  night  and  day , 
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Where  I  use   to  play  there  be-neath  the    old  shade  tree, 
Sight  and  day  I  dream  of  those  pre-cious  old  time  ways, 
Of    my  loved  ones  dear  and  the  friends  I    use   to  know, 
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Just  as  hap-py  as  could 
And  the  dear  old  songs  of 
In     the  days  of   long   a- 
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In  my  dreams  I  see  my  dad 
I  re-mem-  ber  sis  -  ters  and 
All  those  hap-  py    fac-  es      I 


and  moth-  er  there, 
my  broth-ers  too, 
can    not    for  -  get, 
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Each  with-  in  their  old  arm  chair.  I'd  give  all  I  own   if 
Oh  that  all  those  dreams  were  true,  Storm-y  winds  may  blow  and 
Oft  in  dreams  I    see  them  yet,  Till   my  life  is  done  I'll 


t— r— Lp— tp- 


I  could  go  back  home, 
it  may  rain  or  snow, 
just  keep  dream-ing  on, 
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Fine.  Chorus. 


See  them  once  a-gain  a-lone,yes  all  a-lone. 
Still  I  dream  of  long  a-  go, of  long  a-  go. 
Of  those  hap-py  days  long  gone,  for  ev-er  gone. 
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ev-er  dream-ing, 
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D.  S.  But    I  know  that  they  are  gone,for-ev-er  gone. 

Copyriitnt.  1948    b7   J.roos  D.  V.airh.n.  Moaic  Poblisher    In     -MajeBtic  Melodi. 


Dreaming  of  Days  Gone  By 
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sweei- ly  dream-ing,      I'm  dream-ing 
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days,  and  pre-cions  mem  -  'ries  a-cross  my  heart-string  ptays, 

days, those  hap-pj  days,  pre-cious  mem-'ries        so  dear 
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while  •      time  rolls  on; 

while  the  wheels  of 
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ev-  er  dreaming,  yes, dreaming, 
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dream  -  ing  of  those         days        gone 

fond-ly  dreaming,      I'm  dreaming  of  those        days        gone 
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for  my  old  time  friends  1    sigh, 

I  am  dreaming,  while  for 
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No.  117. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Jesus,  Precious  Friend 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan , 
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1.  Oft      I      stop   and    pon  -  der    as       I      lone  -  ly     wan-  der,  Of     this 

2.  Here  the    way     is    drear  -y,     of  -  ten    sad    ,and  wear  -  y.  Hard  to 

3.  So        to  Christ  I'm  turn  -  ing    and    my  heart    is    yearn-in|  For  His 
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life  jfilled  with  strife  and  the  fi  -  nal  end:Weight-y  mat-ters  pend-ing,  no  one 
stay  on  the  way, when  no  help  isnigh;But  there's  con  -so  -  la  -tion,  Je-  sus 
love, bless- ed  love  ev  -'ry  pass-ingday;In      His  pres-ence  kneel-ing, comes  a 
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knows  the  end  -  ing  of  it  all,  great  or  small  but  the  Lord.our  Friend, 
made  ob  -  la  -tion  On  the  cross, saf -fered loss,  now  He  lives  on  high. 
new  -born  feel-  ing    To   my  heart, lone  -ly  heart,   all      a.-  long  liie's  way. 
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sus  precious  Friend, 


Je 


keep  me  till 


Jesus  precious  Friend,  precious  loving  Friend,         keep  me  to  the  end 


mm 


t 


:pzzl2z^: 


tt2=t2= 


* — " — " rk — k — k — k — k — 

.  L>    P    \)    \)    \> 


fcfefe 


^=^=^=^==P=3z=g: 


I 


shall  come  the  end, 


till  shall  come  the  end, 

«_ 


■A A A- 

P> -p  u    u    p 

Let  no    ill     be- 

Let  no    ill     be- fall, 

0 ?—»-—* 
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Jesus,  Precious  Friend 


fall,  blessed  Mas  •        |    ter,Lord  of  all; 

let  no   ill    be-fall,        blessed  Saviour, King,  Master, Lord  of  all; 


&=* 


-A-   -*-   -A-    -A- 

:f_tLJt:-_1=-_tr_ 


:t=zt=P=t=f- 


fcfczil 


r\   fs   f\    P   P  a   w         hDhP, 

J— al— al— al— ah- .5— g rah- ah- ai—ar-fr? 


»— » F— • 


^=P=£= 


"P~ D~t?-p- 


r_^— {i— h— h — h- 


aX. 


r 


-P-L^. 


^    u    r 

Light  mylone-ly  way,  ev-'ry  mo 

Light  my  lonely  way,  light  mylone-ly  way,  ev-'ry  moment  here, 


k — k — k — k — k — 


s — s — * — * — * r^ — * — ' — ' — " rk — * — * — * 


P    P    P    U    M 


B= 


:p:i^=P==p: 


-f — *- 
P    P 


'P    P     P     p 


ment, ev-'ry    day,  Then  when  life    is 

ev-'ry  pass-ing  day,        Then  when  life  is   o'er, 


fr-f>    [)'   p  J-g ra|-aF-a|--al— f --f)--^-^-pJ 


4=5= 


p— hr-f— p— r-t 

o'er,  take  me  home  to  heavl-en's  shore. 

I 

when  this  life  is  o'er,  take  me  safely  home  to  heav-en's  shore, to  heaven's  shore. 

-*•    -A-    -*--*--*-  -A-    -A-   -*-   -*-      .        «       -P-     -F-     -M-         P        i  P 

-t_h„-r_:t_-h: ^lr_>r4LjULti-tir-    </   -i^-A, 


No.  118. 

W.  B.  Walbert 

J^ D &— * 


Happy  on  the  Way 


Ethylene  Cash 


1.  There's  a  song   of    glad-ness   in    my  soul      to  -  day, Since  the    bless  -  ed 

2.  Heav-en's  bells  are  ring-ing    in     my  new-born  soul, Since    the   lov-  itfg 

3.  No    more  turn-ing  back-ward  to   the  world  of      sin, Christ, the    lov-  ing 


i-r-*-* 


1—P— 


'f-4~a — j* — * — * — * — *~ Fb — h — £ — v — ' 


Sav  -  iour    came  with  -  in        to     stay;Gone    the    heav  -  y       bur  -  den, 
Sav  -  iour    made   me    free     and  whole;Days    that    once  were    drear-y 
Sav  -  iour    rules     my  heart    with  -  in;  I  am   press  -  ing     on  -  ward 


m^mEmi^^m 


-t 


±= 


r=te 


-& l-r~£ 


~M— d A 3 --H— 3 A W J2 — q ^ — LH M i ^ £4— -I 

jzz*— — ■=frrf-— — 1— ^— g— g-fcgzn^— ^=g=3 

I      am  glad  and   free, All    my    sins  are    bur  -  ied  deep -er    than  the    sea. 
now  are  glad  and  bright, Since    1    now  am  walk-ing     in    the  bless  -  ed  Light, 
to    the  heav'n-ly  goal,  With   a    hal  -  le  •    lu  -  jah  ring  -  ing    in    my   soul. 


_-__* A A _ ^—r- A A A A A—    A A A m 

ggi=^=^=^=U— fcdfrrz t3=pzz=t3=j^=^=Eg — th--9— EEjsE3 


Chorus. 


-fUi— , , 


r>  r>  r> 

-^ — ^ — *- 


FF 


-B- 


,r- 


-MU>- 


-^•-p- 


.=,_. 


A A A 


I'm 


ifel 


Re-joic-ing 

a    a    ft 


re  •  joic 

in    Je-  sus,  -for-  ev  -er 

A     ft    ft      m      rs     ft     ft 

jL_jL_a! !3 *1      A*      A 


ing 


it=5=2 


:t== 


re  -joic-  mg, 

ft      ft       ft 
-J il J_ 

~  mil 


Since  I  found  the  better  way,  My  heart  is  sing    , 

the  bet-ter  way; 


1-TJ ' 


V  V-  9 
ing 

Is  sing-ing,  yes, singing. 


5-4j-# — # — • — • — # — S-F • — m — = — • ~ s HrJ  -  — 


-i — 
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fe~ 


:=!== 


Happy  on  the  Way 


>zjA 


•1    ~t    I*    i* 
^   w    U    y 


I  ' — S  — 1^ 


v    1/  .  V 


glo  -       ry  all  a-  loDg  the  homeward  way; 

oh.glo-  ry,      yes,glo  -  ry, 

/ 

^tj— tj— t?— tp— I — p-t — P-k-p 


With  Je-SHS 

1    s 


^    ♦— ♦ — ♦ — — ^ — - — ~ — —  A — g — ♦ — ♦ — ♦      ■■», u — - — '—■ 


^g-_(2=:: 


press  -  ing  on  -  ward 

I'm  pressing,        yes.press-ing  still  on-ward  and  np-ward 

1 


m 


a    n    r\ 

_a! A1 A1 


*— q- 


i\     i\     n 

Al        A'        A 


*     n     N      1       N     fs      i\ 

k AJ. A Al .A! W 


.3-* 


:^ 


•s 

to  the  bright  and  shining  goal,the  shining  goal,  Joy        -         bells 

With  heaven's     thejnybells,  great  joy  bells 

~£_^A_A_A_A_    A_A_A_A_A_S,_£ 1       A^    Jl_/    l.J.jLjj, 


rCT~ 


uup  u        r,  p  u  u  r 


u  "    -    -     »  "  P 

ring  -        ing  in    my  hap-py  ransomed  sonl.my  ransomed  son!, 

now  ring-ing,        for  -  ev  -  er 

gg_  .1  -^—4_4  _  1  _ Ja__ aL  _j1.    a—,, 
fep:zz:zz:zzz=tzzz z=z=zzzfe 


No.  119.      1  Will  See  Him  Face  To  Face 

Rev.  J  A.  Wade  and  A.  M.  P.  yf  q  nyatt 


■±— 3:=^= 


3C 


— f 

Oh,     I    long    to      see    my    Sav  -  iour  face    to    face, some  hap  -  py 
Just   a      lit  -  tie    while    of    toil  -  ing    here    be  -  low,  and    just     a 


6^=^pE=:^ 


Sill 


fe 


nlz^—: 


* 


i=t=i=3 


morn- ing  by  and  by,  and  by,  And  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of  His 
few  moretearsto  shed;  to  shed, Then  I'll  hear  the  Mas- ter  call  -  ing 
£-"  II  . .  N 


1-rt 


,_, J), 


^ ; — t — *- — n— ri — F=»— "-■>— *—  -■— 2— *=*- 


sav  -  Ing  grace  for    a      sin  -  ner  such  as       I,    as      I;     Oh,  the    joy   of 
me     to    go     to    the  joys  that  wait  a  -  head.a  -head;  With  the    ho  -  ly 

J.  A 


fe£2 


Ff— F— F— gzztc 


m?mmmmmmlmMi 


fall  sal-  va-tion  reach-es  me. and  fills  me  with  His  pow'rdi-vine,di-vine.  And  His 
saints  I'll  rise  and  shoot  a-loud,for  grace  that  maies  me  glad  and  free, so  free,Kid-  ing 


m 


fc-fW 


-^n 


love 
on 


so  free   I   now  can  see  sweeping  o'er  this  soul  of    mine, of  mine. 
that  eloud  with  heav  en's  crowd,I   will  see  Him  face  to   face,  to  face. 

m     -■-    -m-     -I* 


:Bzzt: 


-A-     -A-     -A-       -*-      -4-  I  I 

F- ,=•—     -I—      -ta-       -i—       -■-        •  J        -■- 


:f~l 

Copyright.  1948,  by  James  D.  Vaughan,  Music  Publisher,  in  "Majestic  Melodies." 


I  WMI  See  Him  Face  To  Face 


Chorus.  k  k  k     h    I      i 

fizj^ztf: 


t> 


d£f#* 


0 0 -H— j — i  — j-= • 5—  - 

♦— ♦— j— y-F«-|rf— ♦— ♦— 


I  will  see  Him  face  to  face,  and  tell  Him  what  He  means  to 

I   will  see  face  to  face, 

-A-     -A-     -A-  -A-      »      -A-  _      -A- 


,_=BpE=£jEEE 


fc=s: 


S=Ss=: 


me,  to   me,  And  I'll  praise  Him  for   His  grace  that  saved  my 

Praise  Him  for  sav  -  ing  grace 

.p.    .-pj   .p. 

._« p c « c m ;r ~: "(r 

tp-H       £      v*~ — — * — h 

1 L_ 


r — ■ — a — =r 


t=F=P—  ^_  g : 


sonl  and   set    me  free,  me  free;  Then  I'll  know  as 

I     will  know 

-A-        -A-        -A- 

"  _ :a=E 


-j — I — ^ [  jg- 5 —      Ij — J 


I     am 


H> ''- — ^  h — h — c — N-r— t 1 r.^zr__^-£ — f} — £> — pi.. 

f *-=^ A »—  L A „ A— CA-  §A f» -*— S?A A 


known,  a  -  mongthesaved  of     ev  -'ry    race,  With  all    my 

as  I'm  known,  tribe  and  race, 


T.— --f:— P- 


:f— «— « — f 


:M^tate=rz: 


=tzdt~tEz=:fcpznnz^-^- 


_| h h-r-t , 


'z^zzzz1z=^___: M— =iz=^z=z^^r_j=ZA_A_:r-rpz^z:z==zz=n 

loved        and  own,  a-round  the  throne,  I   will   see  Him  face   to   face,  to  face. 


#-  w.  an  $- 


c J* b 


I 


— -  -  »~Ftz: 


:=:C=± 


:t=— 


No.  120.       Traveling  on  With  Jesus 


Adger  M.  Pace 


Houston  L.  Thomas 


*=jM=£ 


1.  Won- der- fnl    glo  -  ry    I'm  bav- ing    to  -  day,walk-ing  with    Je-sus  my 

2.  Love  -  li  -est    flow-ers  are  bloom-ing  for    me,    as    I      go  trav  -  el-ing 

3.  Glad  -  ly   I'll  walk  with  flim  till     I  reach  home,yon-der    in    heav-en  sorr 


some 


* A. 


t> P P ^ 


\St7? 


apzEzzM-g- 
5=b— B=L2=tfc= 


BS£ 


ij=b— b=t2=b=p= 


U     U 

King,  and    Sav-  iour,  And    as       I      trav  ■  el  this    beau  -  ti  - 

on,      with     Je  -  sas,  More    ol  His    glo  -  ry  I      clear  ^  ly 

day,      oh.  praise  Him, There    I  shall   nev  -  er  more  sor  -  row 


ife 


E     h — &- 


3*: 


t: 


—A 


ful  way, 
can  see, 
or    roam, 

tf — 


B  ^    V    »    $—t-V—$ 


— h — b — d — r^ 


§*-§*— ^— *— 3— 3— * — * — ^ t*_£, — i — 3_  ■: 


P^=l= 


hap-  pi  -  est  prais  -  es      I     sing    an  -  to  Him;0     -  ver  the  moun-tains  and 
fac  -  ing    the  heav- en  -  ly  dawn,  up    yon-der;It        is     so    won-der  -ful 
nev  -  er  grow    a  -  ged  nor  gray,  no,  nev  -  er;  Won't  it    be    won-der-  ful 


-t>— ti— V— Xr- 0— b 


P=£: 


« 


val  •  leys  so  dim,  hap  •  py,  yes,  all  the  day  long,  oh,  praise  Him, 
hear-  ing  Him  say, trust  -  ing  -  ly,  "Fol  •  low  me  on  to  glo  •  fy," 
liv    -ing     up  there  with    the      re  •  deemed  ones  for    aye,    in     heav-en? 


^~£ 


y    v    v   Tv    y  "•    i 
Noth-ing  to  fear  with  Him, singing  a    beau-ti  -ful  song,  a    glad  and  hap- py  song. 
Un  •  to  the  per  -feet  day,where  the  glad  saints  hate  all  gone,  where  all  the  saints  ha?e  gone. 
Glo  -  ry  and  love  to  share, with  the  dear  Saviour  to  stay , with  Him  up  there  to  stay. 


■0-tt 


Lr; 


i 
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Traveling  on  With  Jesus 


Chords. 

m 


=fe££2=i=s=^^=iei 


ss  ,*    B* — r 


mm 


Trav  •  el  -  ing     on,  trav  -  el-ing 

I'm  trav  -  el  -  ing    on,  on  with  Je-  sus, trav  -el  -ing   on, 


-A A * 


A — »—9m 


w 


F= A — 4 — * — 4 — 5— H — a— *— *— n--j— rf— h— -pj— w       '  ... , 


r=pf 


"D~ p" 


F* 


-te- 
-A A tl 


on, 


Morning    nn-til   the  set     of  sun; 


on,   He  sees  ns  From  morning  un-til   the  set    of  sun, set  of  set, He  sees  us; 


«LAJi 


_. A A A *__a Ai_A A A »_._«_Z «— • — 21 St . 


Trav      •  el-ing  on,  trav         -  el-ing  on, 

Trav-el  -ingon,  on  to  glo-ry,  trav- el- ing  on,  on, sweet sto-ry, 


aaa a.  -m-bm-  rs—* — * — -V A — a — A— 4-, 


Go  •  ing   up  home  to  rest  when  the  great  vic-t'ry'b  won, the  vie  -to  -ry    is  won. 


A— 


No.  121. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


My  Heavenly  Home 


Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1.  There  is  a  beau-ti  -fulland  up-on  a  beau-  ti- ful  strand, And  I    am   go-ing  there 

2.  With-in  thatglo-ry  land  bright,thej  say  there  cometh  no  night,For   Je-sus    is  the  bright 

-A-   -A-    -A-    -A-  A-    -A-    -*-      A       A-      -A-      -A-      Tk-     -A-     -A-     -A- 

«       «       «_  ~t"  "t"     t"     •       »     -f"    +-      H-    -1—    +-      -4—     -i—      "I— i—     f 

r-   —    — "~rl ' 1- — " — *— k-rk— k — k — k k k k— r 1 1- 


4*3_|i-fairi==S=fc:fe-»z£E|=:|: 


to-=£L:to 


SSi 


i*  ^~ 


-F— a- 


:t=t:=rQ=p— p=  fc  a=pcz! 
== -fe-tJzzE= 

^ — M — M-„-  (-«— •■  * 0 — 0 1  —  ■*— 2-# — 


8 


-»—(-*- 


some  e  -  ter-nal  dav,some  e-ter-na!  day  ;For  I  have  loved  ones  up  there  with-in  that 
Light  in  that  fair  clime,in  that  sun-ny  clime;  And  there  the  flowers  all  bloom  so  love-ly 

-+-  I  ^—  ■       -^.    K  -*-      .*-      -a-      -a-  .4. 


~i>~$~$-V-p-o 


D.S.  O'er  fields  e-  ly  -sian  I'llroam,  beneath  that 


I \T\Tp-\nr* 


glo  -  ry  land  fair, Praise  God, I'm  go-ing    up  therewith  them  to  stay,  with  them  to  stay, 
driv-ing  out  gloom,  And  ev -'ry-bod  -  y   is  sing-ing   all   the  time, yes, all  the  time- 

-*-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -»-     -F-     *        P       h       t1      D 

-  -_t "_ T—  Sr—  t—  k-_;t!"->r-TE-4r—1r_-r_:(c_. 


£5-—  *5 k — k  —  k — 1 


m 


:t=b=P=P=fA 


-to-    4 


beau-ti -ful  dome, where  all  the  saint- ed  ones  live,  it     is   myhome,my  happy  home. 
Chorus.                                   n 
Jd>=?-§=-r;1-^--^--fi-^P-n— g r J— ^-^-lfc-3 


To  that  sweet  home,  I'm  go  -ing  some  day, 

Home  o-ver  there,  some   hap-  py  day, 


With  those  Hove,  for  •  ev  -  er     to    stay, 

Those  that  I  love,  I'll    ev  -  er  stay, 

51- r— k k  —  k k  [ 9 = k ff-_3 
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My  Heavenly  Home 


*f * * H£s * * K A F l  I JT— J 


-* * S& * * * A- 

h  r  f> -i,  u-b  S  u 

No  more  to  sigh  and    nev  -er      to  frown, 

No  more  to  sigh  no  more  to  frown, 

-*-      -*-      -*-      -A- 

.r — :t-_t_!r_4r 

s=i=:s=ti=s=:l 

-rzl 


ISEEi^i^E^EQEEE 


1    b  tf   u" 


:J=fa*=&d 


fef===E^-^-^C^=^~r  r==+====£ 


^-f^FV 


ts—J 


I'll  wear    a    robe  and  shin  -  ing  crown; 

I'll  wear    a    robe  shin- ing  crown; 

-F-     -*-     •f- 


fcte=S=g: 


& 


3B 


j=D===£=r:3 


3=5= 


o — • 


•■ — ■ — p    — —  n™i 


fefcLft 


tz=p=rr=B: 
1— fc—^- 


1 R Kr— -fV| 

F* — ■  —  ■ — ^  ~s\ 

:y-F=z=====p 


:=== 


p- 


■==>2 


# — #- 

5=p: 


I'll  walk  the  streets  of    beau-ti  -  ful    gold, 

Walk  on  the  streets  bright, shin-ing  gold, 


k k k- 


|g===E===|^=1i.=======^=^k= 


P    9 


p=- 


Z>.S. 


WPP 

Live  on  and  on  and  nev  -  er'grow  old, 

Live  on  and  on       n  no,  nev-  er    old, 


gd2=a  _  a =Es=T^====:==sj a =Es=i=g=fc=l= 

^e==!==f3==ki=k=t=:t=======E==p=^=^=tr= 

I      $    $    U 


No.  122.        When  I  Reach  That  Home 

J.  B.  H.  Jesse  B  Hardin 


ISO  -  I— l-gn— I— ah- Fal — I — f  —  ah- F||j— g— ? — g] — I — B 


1.  There's  a  home  a -waifc-ing    me    up    yon-der,when    my  work  on  earth   is 

2.  In    that  hap  -  pyhome  of    joy     e  -  ter  -nal,  man  -y  loved  oneswait   for 

3.  In    that  home  there'll  be    no    sep-a-   ra-tion,    we  will    all     be  there    to 

— c T T— |— tr-  ^— 1?~ 


^Z=£ZZ:  h— r 


► 


P 


— r=:c: 


=*==£&> 


ts- 


:4tfre:i-  3= 


r  r  -r 

done,  is   done, 
me,    for   me, 

stay,  to   stay, 

I    4     I 

—  A Z? A) 


And  my  love    for    Je -sus  grows  more  fond-er,     as     I 
Where  the  sweetest  flow'rs  are  blooming  ver-  nal,  soon  their 
We    will  have   a    hap  -  py    eel  •  e  -  bra- tion,  prais-ing 


m=r. 


zfcEzi 


=F=*=P=£ 


Jzzzp 


Mm 


N-&-D 


4. 


b_,-M— > B P 7-j 


^ — l-J^^^ar— hri — 1—8 — ^~: 


=ah-d— j— w-hz — a — W— — Hh- I — S-^a-8  — ^ — Hal — g— a — 1|— 

v   i    i    r  v  -m- 

near  the  set  of  sun,  of  sun;  Friends  up  there  are  wait-ing  now  my  com-ing, 
fac  -  es  I  shall  see, shall  see;  And  we'll  live  to-geth-er there  for  -  ev  -  er, 
Je-sus   all  the   day, the  day;     Glad  new  songs  of  Him, we'llsing  for  -  ev  -  er, 


:  _j£_£ijk.-k* 


?2S 


:Z — z_n_k_zjz=p: 


ci=r--^- 


1 


E3SE33E^Bfe^ 


-i— 


^ ^ k Is- 


+—h 


m 


and    I    soon  shall  cross  the  foam,the  foam,        Andthey'llgive  to     me  a 

whereno   sor -row  e'er  shall  come, shall  come,    Joy    will  thrill  me    and  I'll 

un  -  der-neath  the  shin-ing  dome,brightdome,    Yes,   I    know  that  I'll  be 

|        .A"       .j*.  .A        -*.  J\  -A- 

— [jzzij^zzihzjh^hzzt— gzfezziczzrgizzzfr— £ 


$ztzzzfc 


'J 


vol-  come  when     I     reach  that  home. 


hap  -  py  wel-  come  when 

join  them  sing  •  ing 

oh,  so  hap  -  py   when 

-A-  -A- 

_-zi_-h__-r__K_. 


I     reach  that    hap  -  py     home.sweet  home. 
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When  I  Reach  That  Home 


Chords. 

,-*  -A — * A r-l ' 


-1-4 


__| 1 1 


^^^-Ffe-jt— jg |t Fal— al— aJ Fad— ah— ad M haj  — a|— a!— --] 

•j  iii  i 

I  shall  soon     be         go-ing  home,  nev-er-more     in  sin  to  roam, 

I'll  soon         be    go-ing  home,         no  more         in    sin    to  roam,  With 


*— F 


yi-^zito-±i 


=ten 


r 


ii 


..j — i — i 1 


' — ad — ad — *J al -Fad — aJ — ad — F»— »— ■ g 


With  my   sor 


rows  in    the  past, 


glo  -ry  will         for 


sor 


rows   in    the    past, 


fe.i=E^ 


-£=|=£=rr  tt=— -— 


glo  -  ry   will 


Si 


r-t2 


for  -  ev  -  er 

"ESS 


ev  -  er    last;  And    with 
last; 


-t- 

"I 


~ — & 


There  with   all 

.A.        .A.  .A. 

:ti_t^_:! 


my  loved  and    own,  I'll 

my  loved   and     own, 

t rf-__f-_f: 


a, £1 1* Fa 


_h D    _». i_. ,. 


a-  round  the  throne,  While    a        -  ges  there  shall 


sing 

I        will  sing 


round  the  throne,    While  the  a 


-I 1 K 4^ — ♦- 

1 A 1 L|fc |J A _  L£ |fc |£ 


ges 

-A. 

_t 

A- 


f— fr-Tr 


igj j *—  ^t- -tS * 1 3~  r* — * — ^—  S- 


-^A^- 


come,  I'll    be 

there  shall  come, 


in 
I'll     be 


that   hap  -  py  home. 
in  that       home, sweet  home. 


Jr_ 


-t 1 1 fik A A v5-l 


— y     — ~p£ r        ' H~  Fj* — ■ — L 


No.  123.     I'm  On  the  Right  Road  to  Heaven 

A.  M.  P.  Adger  M.  Pace 


V 


iig^^iips^^^gi.^^ 


$  -*-    •#    -4     *-    "#   -*-     "    "  p 

1.  I've  left  the  old  paths  of  sin  and  shame  to  fol  -low  my  Lord, oh, bless  Bis  name* 

2.  No  long- er    in  sin     I  walk    to-day,I'veioundin  my  Lord,  a    bet-terway, 

3.  It  seems  that  1  now  can  hear  the  song  of  beav-en:s  e  -ter  nal,hap-py  throng 


^N^ 


-^-5- 


|gS 


-A — A — A 

u  g  b 


_T_-_e. 


ft — 4—* ft — ft — 2 ftt 


I'm  on  the  right  mad  to  heaven  just  now ; 

I'm  on  the  right  road  to  heaven  just  now,  to  heav-en  jnstnow; 

I— V O V *— 


•-1     ft— I*— ftirftlZJLZjftZZftl 


g 


? A — j-^w^—^j— rA — ^ — A — A — ^ — a      A    ttg*-ft— i * — *■ J 


b5 


JT    •#     *      * 


1'm  head-ed  for  my  e-  ter  -nal  home.be-yond  the  dark  raging  bil-lows  foam, 
In  vi  -sions  I  see  the  pearl  -y  gate,wberemanv  dear  friends  now  forme  wait, 
I'll  hur-  ry     a  -long  and  join  thenitnere  in  prais-ing  the  King  of  glo  -rj  fair, 

-*-       "ft-       jm  »         "*" 


?=pzzb=b=D=:tp~t3-U 


^^ 


— p\— 


f— fc/- 


♦ — ♦—ft-5 — Pi—  a*— — I 


— *—  A ft — ft — * -ft — ft- 

1   p   y  g  p   y  # 


-B-       -=- 

y  5 


I'm  on  the  right  road 


to  heaven  just  now. 


I'm  on  the  right  road  to  heaven  just  now,  to  heav-en  just  now. 

h*-  P    h    fc    *    h    I 


§d£33iE=4^|ra=|ft=^ 


Chorus. 


S£fefe 


rr-p- 


aS 


-=)-£- 


:i 


bttqHfi^^^ 


-3 — ft— K — ft—  F — !0— • 


I 


"i>  b  9~1   u  u 


I'm  on  the  right  road  to  heav-en  just  now, 

I'm  on  tke  right  road  to  heav-en  just  now, 

— ^_-fL_«^r_-Ei — rf — g— h1  -f^r*— ff-i 
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*Fm 


I'm  On  the  Right  Road  to  Heaven 

y    u 


J-ft-*-E 


.2— *— A— A— A  —  *— *— *— S— S- 


I  Bol-emn-ly  vow; 


i  (5  5  5  5  D  * 

To  Je-sas  my  Lord 

-*>      ToJe  susmvLord.I  sol-emn-ly  vow,  I     sol-emn-ly   vow; 

__£_r_«_:?_„ - _4Ui-4)-4>-JU^- 

*  £-[-• ■ ■ * — 


^  p  p  p  r^ — < -p  L»  0  B  u  y 

While  heaven's  own  light  shines  o-  ver  my  brow, 

While  heaven's  own  light  shines  o  -ver  my  brow, 


3— =!-£ 


r_*_?L_*_r_t:__  _ 


#_«_fi_^- 


riltrav-el    a-long  still  singing  my  song,  I'm  on  the  lift/  road  to  heav-enjust  now. 


R 


Coda. 


ODA-      <  IN 

P— •— 3— •-Hr>— 5— «— ^-fr-g— • — g-i 


:=3-?z=«zz£ 


p-p— p-p — b- 


Oh, won't  yon  como  along  and  join  me  brother  .this  is  the  way  .there  is    no  otta-  er, 


-*-   -±-  -*-  -*-  -A-  -*-  -*-  "Viy     m      •       -. 


_^_t_t-_-tr_-p.r#.  _-r-_jp_T-^-t=^_     -fcbfc?=£=E£ S=5=l 

■c  —  d— jp-d- 


E^Jyzfejg 


* — *  — ^ —  «  — -s — 


I'm  on  the  right  road 


T-f-frTTC" 


-♦ — ♦ — ■ — ♦ 


" — ♦ — h — ♦ — ► — h — f 


to  heaven  just  now. 


I'm  on  the  right  road  to  heaven  just  now,  to  heav-en  justnow. 

h  M.  "&  J    ^  J  *jT  ^ 


No.  124. 

B.  F.  and  Adger  M.  Pace 


Oh,  What  A  Love 


Byron  G.  Faust 


1.  Oh, what       a  love  that  the  Saviour  had  for  me,  He  had  for   me,T<9  give         up 

2.  Oh, what       a  love  that  He  had  for  this  old  world.for   tnis  eld  world. To   say       "Por 

3.  Oh,  what       a  love  that  He  had  when  He  a -rose,when  Hs    a -rose,  And  went        to 


j#_s^.  .c  h  .    '■    it!  .«.  :£  S: 


-F-    .  -       -«-    B^-     -F- 


i?fcp|E^^^^ 


i/     y     U    i>    v 
heav-en   and  come  to  this  earth        to    die, this  earth  to  die;  He  proved 
eive  them, for  thej  know  not  what       tfcev  do,  not  what  they  do"  So      let 
heav-en     to    sit    a -gain  on         His  thrtuejes,  on  His  throne ;That's  wh> 

f"     «-  &- 


His 
as 

the 


love  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  rv,  on  Cal  -  va  -  rv.When  there  He  snf-fered for 
now  keep  His  banner  all  nn-furled,yeg,  all  ira-fnrled .  And  love  and  serte  Him  and 
sonlthat  is  sated  where'er  He  goes, wher  e'er   Hegoes,Can   sine        His  praii  es,  the 


— f  — «« 


(vy z a s — i w _ a =■ 

u     u     s=sd      ^      u 


sin  -  ners  like  yoa 
ev  -  er  to  Him 
great  -   est      that      e'er 


**--u u U 


and        1. 
be       true, 
was   known. 

^      h 

jg;    « $£ *'• 4       -*•       4 z^I * 


and  I,  like  vou 
be  true,  to  Him 
was  known, that   e'er 


i 


Oh,  what     a      lore, 

I'm    glad  •  ly      sing  -  ing    Oh,  what      a     love, 

s :L_£^JgZ^-»t-J-*-- 


SC 


£ 


:g==tfc:=gfc=tf:=£ 


tfc=tt:: 
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Oh,  What  A  Love 


S 


? 


for 

1 


that  the      Sav    -  iour    had,     To     give      op      fair 

the      Sav    -  ionr       had, 

:y=qg— feat 


|:..^i==f^-11-====-==---^====^=E^-: 


heav 


to 


eet 


me        free,      to        set        me        free; 


^ 

f—3 


:-i: 


*— J>- 


-S 


=k=*=3=z=:=:?^N=*=:*: 


Oh,  what     a      love, 

For    -  ev   -  er      sing  -  ing    Oh,  what      a     love, 

-     x : «£>  rir^-Sfr'.  ^ ,-.J*.  .ft; 


C5fl_B » ■ * ■ H 


iHzrxJt-- 


makes 
makes     me       feel 


^z=^=^=±=Fiti:i=3= 


:&=2 


-A 


me       feel,      so      glad,  That    Je  -  bus    was 
so        glad, 


2fc$=fc=fr 


will 


£3 


to       die 


for       me,    to     die 


for 


ta gz^zr- t— re 


*    •*■    4 a * , 


No.  125. 

Luther  Drummond 


^glEgg^H* 


I'll  Shout  For  Victory 


James  D.  Walbert 


^^g^EEI 


;a_v 


3- 


a|— z— 


i  -'•- 

1.  Sav     -  iour.lead  me  as      I    wind  my  way  .thru  ev-'ry  storm  that  rag- es, 

2.  Let        me  hear  Thee  speak  Thy"peace  be   still"  to     an -grv  winds  and  wa-ters, 


■4--k 


I  am  tossed,        yes,     to  and  fro;Oh,Saiioar,  Help      me  fol  low  Thee,  each  pass-in? 
I        am  toss -ing  to  and   fro;  Let        me  hear  Thee  say  "Be  not  a- 

--.^-t^^-.  -Z-*-?  ■«-  -»■  -«■_.:!_§ rSi -p  3k i^.^f-aiijn.4 


:23E^: 


3=£=M=«fei 


b?rgEIZ 


fj 


:«: 

at 


i 
-ft 


:t 


r ^— ft ^ •  z~ zfc 

V:-  :zz^~3z=|- 


:4=zb=^r 


E~EHEt=l3Efc 


dav,  /The  path        as  I  on-ward  go. 

fraid,"Tho'  rough  and  thorn-j    be  the  path        I    may  tread  as   on    I    go. 

.— l_x ,,r,.IJJ  1    JLl_l_.JI._l 


Chor^s. 


:ift-!L^L-^^±g: 


{^-__-I__|:*___ii!  — —-—«!— 


_fe_r___=-_=_-^ 


~      -—     -»-      P"  -•■      ! 

p    P  '?■    p  '  p    P    "*    P        ■ '  P    P    " 

For  when  I'm  close  to  Thee,  my  soul    is  glad  and  free,  And    I    can 

Close  to  Thee,  glad  and  free, 

___D ^ t-t: r-P ♦_  fc 

_=_E___ElEEz_!.____ 


-3 — g- 


&  — fe— I—  -rV— ft— ft— fr 


_£-?.  ^=d— — ^__:J 
9 


m-i&n  jS= ,  ._a — >* 

Thy  good-ness,  ev  -'ry    day, 


sing    a  -  bout 

can  sing         "of  Thy  "    love  each  day,  For  now     I 

J it^t £ — — t £— £—£  -— -X 

W£ — js _k A = . i; - w „ 1 • " * • 
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M 


I'll  Shout  For  Victory 


Et£E3£EE 


Plain     -   ly     I    see,  e    -    ven  for    me, 

plain    -  ly  see  the  way  was  made  for  me    on  cal-v'ry, 


-  *    #£  i  * 


:M*=^ 


"P — t?" 


£& 


^ 


-&-*- 


S  ■    ■  *^#-  y     P     D    -•-    ■    —  -•-    P     I 

P  P     P    t    P 

Thy   ho-ly  word  I  will  o -bey,  1  will    o -bey;And  ev  *er    lift  m>  voice, 

lift  my  roice, 


■W    ■■-  h*-*v 


zzp— p— p=pzzpz[3=g=Hz:==i=^: 


:3=^£= 


:S— 


e :-k — ti-55- 


P  ,  P  -J-  P         !  p:  5    U    P    / :  J 

and  in  Thy  love  re-joice,         That  I  may  help  to  lead 
Love  re-joice 


-* — r 
-•—  so- 


epEIG 


FP: 


some  soul   to  trust  in 
May  help        souls         to 

-A. 

:cz — 

!fc- 

V- 


3 — ' — -— ^-- 


:^r^ 


— £— g      _±_— ^__     : 


— *--^-.-4 


Tbee,  Andvdien   I  reach  the  hap-py  land   of  nev  -er   set-ing  6nn,I'll 

trust  in  Thee, 


3— fc 


I&Z5Z5T 


-lX-& 


*tz^:=z:Mr^±3=: 


atzHot=E 


±i 


"|p— P— B— P— -B^j— ! 


shont  vic-to-ry,  vic-to-ry,  vic-to  -ry. 

1*11  shoot  for  I'llsbont  For  I'llshontfor  sweet  ric -to  -  ry. 


lie"1 


*  *  h  jsj*   h 


->  ■     A  -ibi  J L  k      i  b- '  J.'     -_»  ^.  iz*  .p 


:3=M: 


No.  126.  The  Call  to  Harvest 

J.  E.  M.  J.  E  Marsh 


:^L-^-^=^-^=3 
— — — ji — « — t2—] 
-«—■-- a — ■— ^irJ 


«j        ^*-  -<#-  -♦-   •♦■  -♦-  -♦- 

1.  A-wake  ye  drowsy  sleepers,  join  the  royal  reap-ers,To  the  harvest  field   a-vray ; 

2.  Eise  up  my  brother, going  un-  to  oth-ers  showing  How  the  Lord  can  saw  fromsin; 

3.  So  let  us  go  and  la  -bor,he!ping  friend  and  neighbor  Gather  in  the  gold-en  grain; 


&  &  &  &  r>.. 

-A  -  -A — A-r-*- 


-* — *-^-'-i 


I;     H     ki     ^     Hi     h     I  ' 


b  ^  b  l>  P 


Oh.bear  the  Master  call-ing, see  the  grain  is  fall  ing, Hasten  now  and  don't  delay.  He's 
He's  needing  willing  workers,who  wiil  not  be  shirkers,Helping  other  souls  to  win. 
And  with  the  harvest  ended, we  shall  be  ascended,   With  onr  blessed  tord  to  reign. He's 

i     P 


:.=£: 


u_^i_lf-a_l_^|-» — m — ■ — m — m — w  —hi  —  u—  y — y — K — i — r 


§— =* =.. iz #— 


call 


ing 


yon, 


14 
Men 


call  -  ing    now    for    reap-ers,don't   yon  hear  Him   call-  ing  you,    The 


$    p    v    -        -    b— ^— J— ^— b~- -^— p 


1 


=^=12— P=zd 

llrt-_i : 1 : ^  _&--&--&— &-Jl^j- 


£=P— " 


are  so       few,  So  let    us    go  with  sing-ing 

harvest  now  is  read-y  and  the  la-bor-ers  are  few, 

Xji- _—  ■ — ~— * — ::^:         <—■— -»— FS — S — S — S — S-— P— • 
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The  Call  to  Harvest 


mmsMMm-mmmi 


t   t=£ 


Let's 


and  with  sickles swinging,Latur  till  the  set    of  sun, the   set    of  sun;  Oh,  let   us 

-  ._  — .  — H  —  m — m — 


jEjy^^^B^i^^^^ 


zajz: 


EZ 


zjt 


-4t± 


do  our  best  to 

go    in  -    to   the .  har  -  vest  now,  and    do    our    ver  -  y    best     to 

i  t>        i. 


Sbe 


:^=^zzzlt=z_— ~:z 


save  the     rest,  And  when  the  call  is  giv  -  en, 

be    a  band  of  loy-al  work-ers,heIpingsavetherest, 


P        J. 


^ZZ^=T_—  ^^tfez^^g^c^^ig^zl^ 


fo        ft' '-fr  •"■ft         P         s         fi         ft         fi         b        P 

3 •* 


we  will     go     to    heav  •  en,  There  to   wear  the  crown         we've  won. 


*tPvt"j — 5 — 5 — S — B — £-  ~? — p — p — P — P E 

-FFJ—  B— g— -g— p— ^-^— v— *— *—  g p — k^— 


No.  127.  Our  Mansion  In  Glory 

Mrs.  Woodrow  Sides  Woodrow  Sides 


1.  There  is     aman-sionChristis  baild-'ng'  jast  be  yond the  set-ting  snn, And  He  is 

2.  Brother  and  sis-ter,are  yousend  ing  Him  good  deed;;  of  truth  and  Iore,TnatHemaj 

00PPPPPPPP    P  I 


U P :  v .  v 

buiid-ine  it  of  deeds  I  dai-ly    do,  I  dai-  ly  do;  Ii    I    am  faith-fnl   in    His 
build  for  vou  a  man-sionin  the  sky,UD   in    tiieskv;Do  you  now  know  that  you  will 

gdte  $z&-*z±zzz-- -ZzztztZ  zJ  _g  -5-S=t-t==t«-^«— t=t— 

tr*  p  ,.u  t> . .  ?  p1  p  p  p  p  p 

t; * -£-+-. Jr  * -^ . • 

-a 
serv-ic/,  till  this  earth  ly  life,  is  done,!  shall  then  livpinthat  new  home  be-yond  the 
oc  -  cu  pv  that  home  inheav'na  -bove,And  with  the  Sar-ionr  live   up  there  no  more  to 

h.-     "•■ 


-*-    > 


j-Z A — A *~r* — * — * — * — A— A — A — A-rA—  & 1 I -I r  I 1 

VbsrP-, — u-  f k-k-k-k--k-  k  -  k,  -k-r-y  — y — *— 4*  — , — n-1^ — * — I 

L^:*K=ii:=|K:=^n=h-rrt™z§=§^tz=:=^ 


1/  V    •    u 


r=1 


Chorus. 


*>  |.       i,       I)      h       ,,       M       ~  -♦--*-     fc       ►     -♦'    -*-  "♦• 


blue. be-yond  the  blue. That  man -sion    in  plo      -    ry,  Oh, won  -der-ful 

die.    no  more  to  die.  Glo  -  ry  land    a  -bove, 


grfrfr 


-A- 


:3=g====E  :*=*-'— ?=*— y-  g~ .1 


P    P    P    P 


ill=^^ifeSliii^iS^ 


sto    •    ry,     ^         Is  build-ed    of   good       deeds  we  dai  -  ly  may 

8to  -ry    of  His    love,  Deeds  of  kind-ness  trne,  . 


:teA=:js:=li  =iz=fr=zzz?=:. 


~-9— y— y— 9~- 


P   P   P    P   P 
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Our  Mansion  In  Glory 


do, 

here  wedai-ly  do, 


B  _  J  T  p  p  B  P    p 

So  let  ns  then  lend    Him  our  tal-lents,and  send    Him 


Lend  to  Him  our  King,  send  Him  e»  -  'rj -thing, 

^_z_zgzg=:>i-g zpgrczfzgzzf-^-g =^r-uzt:-p=c= 

"Eft— j_-t_-p-rr-|_— ; ia-i-ar  a~ g— h|_— _—■_—-:— 1_- 


1/    V 


V   V    V    V*ft 


)-\nri*-  -ft— fo— fn — i 1 r— ft—ft-ts 


3 


-y — i — i— «H 


^fe=iE 


!_2fc 


r—if 


ma-te-ri  -al,  and     keep         on  lov-ingHim  too; 

keep  on  lo?-ingHim,  lov-ing  Je  -sns  too;  And '  when  Be  shall 

PEIz^=|E_E-__zp 


gtez_pzgzzzzjgzgzgz^c^^ 


v-v-Z-v'-v- 


tp=p-_z_=p_:p: 


,#^z^:^:^:45-^-=====l=z: 


&£ 


S__^Kz£z__^^ 


Call  us  home  to  rest,  noth-ingto  mo-lest, 

call       us,  let  nolh-ing  be-fall        us,  \ 


r^N-j^  s 


Mansion  far    a-waj, 
e'll  go  to  that  man    -  sion 


n  h  r>  r>  r>    „ 


A — * — a — *—*- 


f-j— — — a-  a * ra — * — a — a — 'a 1 — ^ 1  a — a — a — a — a — 

^^EziEzi§z?iSz3^=^E=^|z^s^EE= 


rg-tr 


w 4i_fc______& _,__, 

5_=_±__— _t_]__:__!— J — '—  +LiP-=S-.£pl — 

tf . La. — ■ _ jm a* ■    _t ~*       I 


zj= 


-arfr- 


U       V      V 


and  for -ev-er  stay, Oh,won.'t  it  be  glo 


ry  to  sing  the  old 


m 


|_0_ld_-tfc£Fj_ 


-»|-II-a---»-h2sfr 1 

sto    -   ry,         That  wonderful  morn -ing,  some  won-der-ful  day. 

sto  -rv  full  and  free,  morning  o'er  the  way,some  won-der-ful  dav  ,som«  glo-rv  daj. 

t>  >  IV  * ;     -  -  -  -  -  **  ♦  *  *  -  *  *  * 

$£: . tp_pztJ_p_4i_b_p_.p-p.-tp zz_— ' 


No.  128.     I  Want  to  Sing  the  Glory  Song 

Charles  H.  Huff  Mia.  Mildred  S.  Johnson 

-£-4*— b-i-H ^ K : r c c K ft -ft- 


tl 


stzi- 


"•-  h^~  "fr   ~^~  ■•" 


1.  I    want  to  live  o  -  ver  yon-der     in   that  land,  on  the  bright  and  gold  -  eu 

2.  I    want  to  live    in  the    sun-shine  of    the  smile    of  my   Sav-ionr    all  the 

3.  I    want  to    be    in  that  nuin-ber  saved  by  grace, liv- ing     in  that  hap-  py 
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while,  In    the  glo  -  ry  land     a  -  bove,  that  land  -a  •  bove;  I  want  to 

place,  When  they  sing  the  glo  -    ry    song,   the    glo  -  ry    song;  I  want  to 
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rest  by  the  riv  -  er,  'neath  the  trees,  in  the  cool  -  ing  heav'n-  ly 
hear,  in  the  morn- ing,  His  "Well  done, "and  re  -  ceive  the  crown  I've 
sing    with  the    mil-  lions  round  the  throne, and     to    know     as       I       am 
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won,'  In  the  glo  -ry   of  His  love, His  matchless  love. 

known.While  the  a-ges  roll  a-long,they  roll  a-long.  Live      in  that  land 
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In       that  land, 
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set-  ting  sun,  And  see  my  Lord, 
set-  ting  sun,  Lord 
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Be         with  the  saints, 
Be         with  saints, 

hear  His  sweet  "Well  done;"  I    want  to     be  with  the  saints, 
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glad  hap  -  py    throng, 

hap       -       py  throng, 

and      all       that    glad,  hap  -  py    throng,  And    with  them 
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Sing  to  the  King  the    glo  -   ry     song,  the    glo  •   ry    song. 

To         the  King 

sing  to  the  King  the    glo  -   ry    song. 
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No.  129. 

B.  F. 


I've  Put  My  Trust  in  Christ 


Byron  Faust 
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1.  I'm  trusting    in  my  bless-  ed  Saviour,  Who  came  and  died  np-on  the  tree; 

2.  My  soul  is  filled  with  joy  and  gladness.Since  Jesus  came  in-to    my  life; 

3.  Some  day  I'll  reach  my  home  in  glo  -ry.Up  -  on  the  hap-  py  gold-en  shore; 
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Thro  wondrous  grace  and  winning  iavor ,  He  made  a  way    to  heav'n  for  me. 
He  took    a-way  my  load    of  sadness, Put  love  with-in  where  there  wasstrife. 
Then  1    will  sing  the  grand  old  sto-ry ,  And  live  with  Him  for  •  ev-er-more. 
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His  life  for    me, 


up-on  the  tree, 


He  gave  His  life  for  me, 
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I've  Put  My  Trust  in  Christ 
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He  died  that   I  might  live,  that    I  might  live;  His  praise    un- 

died  that  I  might  live; 
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to  the  world  I'll  glad  -  ly  sing, 

Un-to  the  world  I'll  glad -ly    sing, 
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cause  He  loved  me  so,  my  trust  in    Him  I'll  show,  My 

He  loved  me    so,  I'll    al-ways  show, 
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to    Him  I     give. 

to    Him      I     give,     I      free  -    ly    give. 
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Wonderful  Salvation 
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1.  Once  I    wan-dered,lost  in    sin,   had    no  peace  with -in,    No    hope    of 

2.  Now  I'm  bask-ing  in    the  love,     of  the    heav'n-lv  Dove,  And  rest  -  ins 
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of  heav'n,        and  I  knew  not  how  to  pray; 

in  His  ten- der,  fond  em-brace; 

,     I'm  rest    -    ing  with-  in  His    fond  em-brace; 
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But  the    Sav-iour  came   to    me,  made  me    clear  -ly    see,     The   joy      of 

Tho'  the  8tnrm-v  winds  may  blow,    I      am    safe    I      know,  I'm  saved  and 
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serv        -  ing  Him    each  night  and    day. 

Of    serv  -    ing                    Him      ev  -  'ry    night    and    day, 

kept  by  Hi3      re  -  deem-ing    grace.  . 

I'm  keDt  now,                     bv      His     re  -  deem  -  ing  grace, 
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Sal-va-tion  has  been  bro't  down,      loye-waves       are    all      around, 

This  great  sal-va-tion  is  for      ev- 'rv    na-  tion,        And 
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Great      sal  va    -    tion,         for  each 
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I'm  His  Today 


Benton  McDaniel 
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1.  The  dark-ness    of  night 

2.  I'll    nev  -  er      be    rich, 

3.  The  journ-  ey     of    life 
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And  won-drous-ly  blessed  me  praise  His  dear  name, 

Since  Je -sus   hassaved  mene'er  will  I  roam, I'm  His  to-day,  I'm  His    to-day. 


That  Je-sus    is  near  me   ev  -  er   to  keep, 
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my    bur-dens  are  gone, With  Je  -  sus  my  Lord, 
gone,  With  Je  -  sus  my    Lord, 
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I'm    press  -  in  g      a  -long,  I'm     press  -  ing     on;    I'll      nev  -  er      turn 
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I'll  ev  -  er  press  on-ward  praise  His  dear  name  I'm  His  to  -  dav,  I'm  His  to  -day. 
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No  Sorrow  Over  There 


Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 
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1.  Here  we    hare  the  brok  -"en  heart  -  ed  where-  so  -    e  er 

2.  In     this  world    of  sin     and  troub-le  we    have  mnch 

3.  11     we'll    do    the  will     of      Je  -  sus  while  we're    on 
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Where  so  man-  y  friends  are  part  -  ed 
And  some-times  it  comes  quite  doub-le 
.Love  the    pre-cious  truth  that  frees    ns, 
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So  we  long  for  that  to-mor-  row.joys  with  them  to  share.with  them  to  share. 
When  we'll  sin"  re-demp-tion'ssto-ry  where no  tongoe  shall eease,shall  ev-  er  cease. 
Tbere  to  dwell  with  saints  im-mor  -tal    on  the  gold-en  strand,the  golden  strand. 
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There  will     be     no    sor  -  row   there, 
There's        no  Bor  -  row    there, 
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We'll  keep  singing  on  and  on,  in  that  sweet  home  abtve,that  home  a-bove. 
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When  Shadows  Fall 
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1.  When  the  end  comes  to  life's  longdreary  day,      With  its  fad-ing       sky    -light' 

Fad    •      ing        sky   -  light 

2.  There  will  be  no  more  sighs  of  sad-ness  when     We  have  crossed  the    riv    -    er 

Crossed     tne       riv    -    er, 

-*-  -a    -a-   -a-  -a-   -a-   -a-  -a-   -a-   -a-        ..    fc|    fe    P    h    '      h         P 


pd2=4s— ls=z{sz=t 


:is  zzis ▲ i"zds: 


:^=:CJz=t2=t2=t3=t2=t2=^=^=^=:tt==:=t— =?. 


at  the  time  of  twi  -  light,  as  the  shad-owsfall; 
time  of         twi   -    light,      shad     -        ows         fall; 

reach  the  sweet  for   -    ev   -     er  in  that  home  a-bove; 

sweet  for  -     ev  -      er,        home  a     -   bove; 
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Will  there  be  one  bright  star  to  light  your  way,    From  a-bove  you     beam  -  ing, 

O'er  you        beam  -  ing, 

Shall  we  all  see    the  joy    of  gladness  when ,     Join-ing  those  be    -fore       ns 

Those  be    -    fore      ns 
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In,  the  glo -ry  gleam  -  ing,  when  you  hear  the  call? 
Glo       •   _      ry        gleam    -ing,        hear  the  call?  When  the  shadows 

Sing-ing  out  the        cho    -    rus,  of    re-deem-inglove? 

Sing  the         cho    -   rus,  of  His        love?At  the  time  of 
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When  Shadows  Fall 


Fall- tog,     *                call-ing,  'pall-ing,                     sunlight  fades 

Fall  and  the  songbirds  call  will   it  then  ap-pall  as  the  light  is    fad    -     ing 

gloaming,                  roaming,  homing,                    stars  di  -vine 

gloam  when  you  cease  to  roam  as  youthen  go  home  will  tne  stars  of  heav   -     en 
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a -way  at  close   of     day(at  the  close  of  day?)    .  Will  the  raw  yoi'ie 
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shine  out  to  light  your 


way  (Hght  your  pil-grim  way? 
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run  and  the  deeds  you're  doneShoiv  that  yon  ha?e  won  the  test.Will  there  be   for  you,  As  a  serv-ant 
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true.an  a-bid-ing  plaeeof  rest?  stay  there,"  day  there, 

As  you  go  to  stay  in   the  realms  oi  day  will  the  Master 
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n  you've  won? 
crown  you've  , shining croimyoi'ie won"? 


say  there,  "Faithful  one  well  done.A  crown  you've  won? 

say"Come  ye  faithful  serv  -  ant 
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He  Leads  Me  On  To  Glory  Land 
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1. Since  Je-sus  came,oh,  bless  His  name,and  saved  my  soul,  I'm    glad    to 

2. He  givesme  joy  sin  can't  de  -stroy  a  -  long  the  way,  His    bless-  ed 

3. When  Ho   is  near   I    have  no    fear  of    what  may  come,  With  Him   to 
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say  I'm    on  my  way  to  heav-en'sgoal;  No    long-er    now,  to    sin      I 

will   and"PeacebestUI,"l    will    a  -  bey;  My   soul  He  feeds, sup-lie9    my 

guide  I'll  safe-  ly  ride  the  rag-ing   foam;  Hi9handof    love  from  lieav'n  a- 
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I  *      v   h     h     k  i         FlNE- 

-# — - — # — w-H =-• 1 


to  glo-  ry  land. 


bove.He  makes  me  whole,  And  leads  me  on 

needs,from  day   to  day, 

bove, still  holds  my  own,  And  leads  me  on   and  on    to  glo- ry  land 
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all    my  hope  and  stay, 
Chorus.  p>  h 


^3-j-^ir— tr-p  -5— g 


:,h=-^- 


He  is  lead      -      ing  me  from    day    to     dav. 

My  Lord  is    gent- ly    Iead-ing     me   from  dav  .to     day, 
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Glad         and  hap 

And  keeps  me  glad  and  hap-  Dy     as 
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-     py  all      a  -  long   the    way; 

I   trav-  el   all      a  -  long   thp    wav: 
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